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Rt. Hon. Sir Wilfrid Laurier, G.C.M.G., you 
are the man of the hour—you are having your 
day! You have, based on good sense, fine gifts 
of mind and heart, and, if you are spared, may 
enjoy such a career as no Canadian has yet had, 
not even excepting Rt. Hon. Sir John A. Mac- 
donald, K.C.M.G., whose equal we scarcely 
hoped to produce very soon. The circumstances 
that surround you, and which you have done 
much to create, are exceptionally suitable to the 
hand of a man who desires to build a fame that 
will not die. You have been our first diplomat. 
By two strokesof policy you have won forCanada 
the right to raise a voice in the world’s affairs. 
But, do not forget, do not forget! When a 
great crowd cheers you until your ears are 
almost deafened with applause, do not forget 
that it is not your name or your person that 
they applaud, but your Success. You are not 
the man to be so deceived, for you have seen 
other Premiers rise and fal]. A _ successful 
politician dines with his thousand friends, but 
if he fail, he starves alone. That very Board of 
Trade which honored you the other night has 
seen many Premiers come and go, and has 
dined them all impartially, cheered them all, 
survived them all. It has another dinner in 
the oven for you if you accomplish some other 
big thing, or for your successor. A different 
wuest may be at the chairman's right, but it 
will be Mr. Edgar A. Wills who will handle the 
tickets and arrange to have extra chairs put in 
to accommodate the excess of diners. Not so 
long ago you stood before that same Board 
of Trade in a different relation—you were 
but the Opposition leader then. Your suc- 
cess has made the change. Do not forget, 
however much five hundred men in evening 
dress may cheer, that there are absent ones, 
several million absent* ones. The others are 
the people, not this handful. Out and away, a 
mile below the atmosphere of champagne, 
there is a people who thrive on strong tea and 
ponder your speeches sentence by sentence. 
They are not strong on theories or sentiments, 
but they turn keen eyes up the road to see 
Prosperity comeoverthedistant hill. They know 
Prosperity when they see her—know her every 
feature—and no other lady can be palmed off 
onthem. The deception has been tried. You 
cannot bring her to them by Act of Parliament, 
but should she come, you can see to it that she 
is not kidnapped at the frontier by designing 
men and detained to shed her blessings on a few. 
This, no doubt, is in line with your views. In- 
deed, you did not forget, in the glare of colored 
lights, under the spell of rich scents and in- 
sinuating music, to express strong views 
against the ‘‘sweating” system whereby toilers 
do not get their proper hire. It was a states- 


manly thing to remember that point, there. 


. 
* * 


Nothing impressed me so much at the ban- 
quet, aside from Sir Wilfrid's fine speech, as 
the abilities of Mr. Edward Gurney, the chair- 
man. He is an unusually strong man, and why 
is it that he has not been Mayor of Toronto or a 
representative in Parliament? It would seem 
that the man who gets into oftice must come | 
outand use hiselbows. Men whoquite lack the 
robust mentality and strong business capacities 
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Oro Station and then studied for a teacher, taught 
for atime, and in April, 1875, became associated with 
the late Rev. David Savage in Christian work. 
Three years later he went to Michigan and became a 
pastor. Later he .was ordained a minister of the 
M. E. church by Bishop John P. Newman. After 
his ordination he gave up his church in Kalamazoo, 
Mich., and became an evangelist. 


His home is in Kalamazoo. He is a member in good 
standing of the church of which he was formerly 
pastor, and also a trustee of the same. His character 
has never been questioned before. 

** Who is Rev. A. H. Ranton?” 

Let Rev. Mr. Ockley of Toronto reply, let Rev. 
R. N. Burns of Orillia reply, let Rev. W. R. Young of 
Port Hope reply, let Rev. J. C. Crothers of Napanee 
reply, let Rev. J. C. Wilson of Tweed reply. Ask 
any minister in Canada with whom I have labored 
to reply, and I have been with eighty-one different 
pastors. Ask any of the three hundred ministers of 
the Michigan Conference to reply. Ask any minister 
or church (especially my own) in Kalamazoo to 
reply, and Mr. Ranton is prepared to stand by what 
they say. 

Now, sir, you will find enclosed a package of 
letters from my friends and church authorities at 
home. You will do me the kindness to read them 





of Mr. Gurney find it almost easy to get into 
public life, yet he, by choice, holds aloof, and 
none press him into service. The Conserva- 


tive party needs such men just now. 


7 


Rev. A. H. Ranton of Kalamazoo, Mich., of 
whom I had something to say last week, has 
left Tweed for Niagara Falls, where he is now 
conducting revival services. He will come to | 
Toronto next month to carry on evangelistic 
work in the McCaul street Methodist church, 
of which Rev. W. J. Barkwell pastor. 
Mr. Ranton therefore writes me the following 
letter: 


* 


Is 


NIAGARA FALLs, Oct. 6, 1897. 


The Editor Saturday Night: 

DEAR Srr,—An article in yourissue of October 2, 
1897, referring to myself is calculated to domeagreat 
injustice where my work is not known. 

The paragraphs in quotation marks are fearfully 
distor! ed references even to the letter in the Tweed 
News, and the writer of said letter has fixed up my 
utterances to suit himself, as hundreds of people who 
were inthe church at the time can testify. I posi- 
tively deny having referred to any Old Testament 
characters as “old gals" and “old chaps.” I did say 
concerning Jacob and his mother and their relation 
to Isaac at that particular time, that, to use a com 
mon phrase, “ they put up a job on him ” 

Your references to my remarks about the social evil 
are altogether misleading. In speaking of certain 
sins I referred to the fact that they bear fruit in the 
body and character of those who commit them. Just 
at this stage of the service certain young women 
were conducting themselves in an unbecoming man 
ner. I publicly reproved them and added that people 
“cannot stand the truth when it gets near home.” 
Afterwards I was informed that they were not 
laughing at me, and the next night I publicly apolo 
gized for my utterances. I did it, too, notwithstand 
ing the fact that scores of the most “respectable 
people in town” informed me that my remarks were | 





not necessarily offensive. 

In reference to the ‘cuss words,” 
the interpretation given by your informant. 

What I did say was this, ** Do not imagine you are 
not a Christian because you have gone off the handle 
afew times since you were converted. Conversion 
isthe work of aminute. Christian culture the 
work of a life time.” You enquire **Who is Mr. A. 
H. Ranton of Kalamazoo, Mich.?” 

Perhaps Mr. Bower of Tweed, Ont., will reply. He | 
took great pains to write a postal to my home in 
Kalamazoo to find out. Perhaps he will be kind 
enough to publish the reply he received. In the | 
meantime, being of age, I will speak for myself, 

Mr. Ranton was born in St. John, N.B., July 8, 
1863. At the age of nine years, being then an orphan, 
he was brought to Orillia, Ont., to the home of his | 
uncle, Mr. Angus McKay, license inspector for Kast 
Simeoe, He spent his boyhood days in and about 
Orillia and Barrie until the age of nineteen, After 
that he was converted in the Methodist church at 


Iam amused at 





THE MAN OF THE HOUR. 


and then editorially refer to them. This is only fair. | 

All Task now is that you give this article as good a | 

chance to help me as the other had to injure. | 
Most sincerely yours, 

A. H. Ranton. | 

Am at present assisting Rev. J. W. Shilton, 

B.A., who took me into the church and with whom I 


am laboring the seventh time in evangelistic work. 
* 
o 7 


P.S. 


Mr. Ranton also encloses for my perusal a 
number of letters from people in Kalamazoo, 
and I find these very satisfactory, all speaking 
very highly of the evangelist and his work. 
Indeed, after reading the autobiography con- 
tained in the above letter, itis clear that Mr. 
Ranton is not a beginner in church work. 


* 
:. o 


After reading Mr. Ranton’'s letter and observ- 
ing how mild and kindly it is, [ desire the | 
reader to consider a statement made in another 
letter received by me from Niagara Falls. This 
other letter came in the same mail bag to me; | 
it is from areputable person, and says in effect: 
That Rev. A. H. Ranton at his revival meeting 
in Niagara Falls on Monday evening referred 
to my article in jast week's paper as one “ writ 
ten by the gambling editor of a sporting news 
paper.” Iam also informed that Mr. Ranton, 


| money on games of chance, but who would not 


who writes me so nice a letter, added that he 
‘‘enjoyed these comments; it was a sign of 
the devil howling.” There must be two Mr. 
Rantons—one who is most sincerely mine, and 
another who slanders me from the pulpit. 


* 
* * 


Am I a gambler? Has any clergyman the 
right to stand in a pulpit and refer to me as 
‘*the gambling editor of a sporting newspaper?” 
Mr. Ranton has submitted to my inspection 
many letters certifying to his character and 
standing, and I beg leave to say that I, too, have 
a character to which I attach some value. I am 
| not a gambler, and if Rev. A. H. Ranton used 
the words attributed to him by my confidential 
correspondent, he spoke a slander for which 
he can find no justification whatever. Let 
Mr. Ranton define gambling as he may 
choose, and I challenge him to compare 
his record and mine on_ the 
question. If he is one of those evangelists 
who confess to a wicked youth, then I am 
willing to have my ‘‘gambling” record com- 
pared with the ‘‘gambling” record he has 





made since the date of his ordination. I am 
quite sure that I do no more betting on horses, 
cards, dice, or anything else, than he does, He 


seems to have made this reference to me with- ; 


| out the slightest regard to its truth, anxious 


only to discredit the man who had found fault 
with ascribed to him while in 
Tweed. My private character own 
property, yet it is quite at his for | 
investigation or comparison with his whenever 
Clergymen are by no means 


utterances 
is my 


service 


he may desire. 
the only men who place value on their char- 
acter, and this evangelist would wise to | 
make a note of the fact. Apparently he re- 
ferred tome asa “gambler” solely because he | 
knew how this epithet would discredit me in 
the opinion of the Methodist audience before | 
him. It was easier to call mea gambler or a 
murderer than to that my comments 
upon his alleged utterances were in themselves 
wrong. While it happens that I am strongly | 
opposed to gambling, and do not now and 

never did gamble in any shape or form, yet I 

do wage 


be 


prove 


know some men who for amusement 


think of slandering any man’s private character. 


In the last issue of arper'’s Weekly appears 


gambling | 





| tention 
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should buy their supplies in 

States and, to be exact, in Seattle. 
the contention that, because the mines are in 
Canada and duties payable on the frontier, 
therefore it is cheaper to buy goods at Van- 
couver or Victoria, and quotes the Assistant 
Secretary of the Treasury of the United States 
showing that Canada “exempts miners’ blan- 
kets, personal clothing in use, and broken 
packages of provisions being used, also cooking 
utensils in use and one hundred pounds of food 
for the journey, charging ordinary customs 
duty only on excess.” He adds that as Dyea 
and Skagway are on United States soil, outfits 
purchased in Canada must be carried through 
United States ports. 


the United 


* 
* + 


I should like to address a few words to Eras- 
tus. He very nearly proves that Yankee 
miners have no grievance as has been con- 
tended, but that Canadian miners are undera 
handicap in getting to the Canadian mines. It 





is not true, but he nearly makes it appear so. 


ovelieve that those who 


He would have us 
buy outfits in Victoria or Vancouver will 
have more duty to pay in crossing a little 


strip of United States territory than will be 
demanded by Canada from those who get 
their outfits at Seattle and carry them through 
the Canadian Customs into the Canadian 
camps. Erastus wishes to send all intending 
Klondikers to Seattle for their supplies, and 
with this object in view he demolishes the con- 
that Canada is ‘“‘robbing” in-going 
miners from the United States. By inference 
he argues that Canadians are getting quite the 
worst of it. Erastus should also bear in mind 
that Dyea and Skagway are on Canadian soil, 
or will be when the boundary line of Alaska is 
definitely drawn. These ports are in disputed 
territory. 


* 
* 


Erastus proceeds to say that the Seattle mer- 
have 


chants are safe outfitters, because they 
had a great deal of “experience in the past ten 


years.” If he knows anything about the ques- 


| tion he knows that the outfitters of \ ictoria 


and Vancouver are among the most expe- 


rienced in the world for just such trips as that 


Klondike. These men have for years 


a letter from one Erastus Brainerd, arguing 
that people who are going to the Klondike | 


He refutes | 


| becoming so 


been fitting out mining expeditions into the 
| mountains of British Columbia, and know bet- 
Seattle 
has enriched itself, as Spokane has created 
itself, out of Canadian mining fields, yet Eras- 
tus Brainerd and those of his kidney pause at 
no libel upon Canadian merchants in order 
to grab every crumb of the trade that 
our mining fields open up. What he hopes for 
and asks is, (1) that United States miners shall 
be as free as Canadians to take gold from the 
Klondike ; (2) that the Canadian Government 
shallexempt nearly everything that his country- 
men may carry in with them; (3) that all sup- 
plies shall be purchased in Seattle and not in 
Canada ; (4) that supplies bought in Canada 
shall be as heavily taxed as possible at Dyea hy 
the United States authorities, so that the 
purchase of outfits in Victoria and Vancouver 
shall be made unprofitable. This is the attitude 
of Erastus Brainerd and his kind, and those of 
us who protest that. the scheme is hoggish ave 
called Jingoes seeking to embroil two friendly 
nations in strife. I shall always accept the 
privilege of quarreling with such Erastuses as 
Brainerd. He is the kind of a man who, 
having stabbed you, would expect to sell you a 
coffin. 


| ter than any others what is needed. 


* 
* 


There is a story told of a fatalist who, to show 
the confidence which he reposed in his beliefs, 
stood up in the midst of his companions, placed 
a pistol to his ear and pulled the trigger. The 
weapon did not discharge, so, aiming it ata 
picture on the wall, he pressed the trigger 
again, and the bullet crashed on its errand. 
This was supposed to prove that that man’s 
death-hour had not arrived, but the incident, 
instead of establishing one’s belief in fatalism, 
may be taken as merely proving that the pistol 
was imperfect in its action. We may be per 
mitted to think that if the fatalist had held the 
pistol to his ear the second time his “ hour” 
would have come promptly enough. Two boys 
were going squirrel-hunting one afternoon, and 
one of them on coming out of the house with 
an old shot-gun, pointed it at his comrade’s 
breast and jerked the trigger, but the cap did 
not explode. A man who was passing spoke 
angrily to the boy, who replied that it was not 
loaded, and to prove it pulled the trigger again, 
whereupon the gun went off, tearing a big hole 
in the road. Someone had left a heavy charge 
in the old muzzle-loader. Was it Fate, or was 
it merely a defective gun-cap? I knew those 
boys very well, and so far as human perception 
goes there is no conceivable reason why Fate 
should have gone to any trouble to prolong 
the existence of the boy whose life was spared 
on that occasion. He has since been a source 
of so much trouble to many, and of so little 
comfort to any, that his preservation at that 
time is perplexing. A careful weighing of 
values would suggest that the old gun spared 
him entirely on its own responsibility. 


* * 


When a man like the late Sir John Thompson 
s cut down in the prime of his powers, whilst 
a horse thief pursues his calling to the age of 
eighty and must again go to the penitentiary— 
as occurred at London about a year ago—we 
may try in vain to recognize a logical purpose 
in the operations of death. The more we 
reason on the subject the more unreasonable 
and baffling it grows. Fatalists claim thata 
man will die when his time comes, and not 
before ; and it is hard to dislodge them, for if a 
man dies ‘his time has come,” and clearly if 
he not die ‘“‘his time has not come.” 
Their claim means nothing at all, for, shorn of 
many words, it means only that if a thing has 
happened it has happened. On the other hand, 
we often hear inklings of belief that are no less 
valueless as a guide to physical life, if viewed 
from its worldly aspect alone, for if a bad 
man dies it said to be a judgment 
for his sins, if a good one dies it 
is spoken of as a reward of his virtues. ‘‘The 
good die young,” and “ Death loves a shining 
mark,” are two of several placards that seem to 
warn life-lovers against being anything better 
than commonplace persons ; and after all, when 
we take so many elaborate precautions against 
invasions of small-pox and cholera, why should 
we not protect ourselves against the danger of 
**good” or so “shining” as to 
attract the shafts of the discriminating enemy? 
If it were established that the good really do 


* 


does 


is 


while 


| die young, what do you suppose people would 


do about it in this age, when even the most 
pious centenarians call in science to fight death 
at the last ditch? Very likely it would be 
popularly conceded that a goodness some 
what short of the danger limit would be 
quite enough to expect of anyone. There is 
nothing, probably, in the idea that the good die 
young, beyond the fact that those who are 
sickly early turn to sober thoughts; and when 
a useful and good person dies a vacancy is left 
gaping fora time, whilst a useless or bad person 
passes away without disarranging affairs to any 
The loss of the one is noted; the de- 
Nor are we 


extent. 
parture of the other is not a loss. 
justified in saying that death loves a shining 
mark, for we take no note of the hits made on 
the ten thousand marks. It is only 
when death's shafts make an illustrious score 
that men gather in crowds to speak of it. 


+ 
. 


it has seen good service 


obscure 


There is an old story 
_of two men walking on the banks of a canal 
arguing about foreordination. ‘* Whatever is 
to be, will be,” said the one by the water-side, 
the other quickly pushed him into the 
canal. His indignation was intense, but the 
other pointed out that the occurrence was inev- 
itable, and it was idle, if not impious, to com- 
plain against that which was foreordained. 
There is another story worth recalling of a 
fatalist who dwelt in an Indian country, and, 
having occasion to go out one evening, was load- 


and 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ing his rifle, when a comrade chaffed him by | winter season. The Rifle Brigade was at one 


saying: ‘‘ Why do you bother about your rifle, 
you who contend that a man must die when 
his time comes, and can’t die before?” ‘* Well, 
I'll tell you,” said the fatalist. ‘‘It’s this way: 
While I'm out I might meet a redskin whose 
time had come, and I'd hate to see him 
escape through any fault of mine.” Whatever 
views one may hold on this question, it must be 
admitted that events often perplex us. A man, 
desiring to die, jumped from a bridge in To- 
ronto, and, although he fell over one hundred 
feet upon a pile of stones, picked himself up 
alive and tried to escape the reporters. An- 


other man, in Ontario, desiring to live, sat | 


down to dinner one day at noon, ate hurriedly 
and choked to death on.a bite of steak. On 
Jubilee day a farmer in Western Ontario 
yawned, as farmers occasionally must, and in 


the doing of it dislocated his jaw ; and while | 


all around the world Britishers were yelling, 
cheering and speech-making on that day, there 
has come in no report of any other jaw suffering 
injury. 
to trace out any logical purpose in events as 


they transpire, for so far as human sense could | 


discern there seemed to be a million jaws in 


more jeopardy on June 22 than that of this | 


inoffensive farmer. Every few weeks someone 
in Toronto takes poison with suicidal intent, 
yet dies not. Andrew MacKerrow, a popular 


member of a local bicycle club, recently stepped 


on a tack and died on Saturday last as a result. | 
| Everybody was looking forward to the lawn | 
. : ! 
tennis event and to the presentation of the | 


Instances similar to these could be cited with- 
out end; and turn the subject around and 
around as we may, all we can get out of it is 
that life is uncertain and death inevitable. We 
know that without discussing the subject at 
all, yet Iam sure that all men and most 
women think seriously and often along this 
line, for it involves the second gravest question 
that the mind asks of the soul. 


* 
* * 


It would appear from the evidence given by 
Mr. Fleming on Friday last that he, the then 
Mayor of Toronto, Ald. Shaw, the present 
Mayor of Toronto, and Ald, Leslie, met Mr. 
Peter Small at his house ona certain evening 
shortly before the famous double-shuitle which 
shelved the Mayor in a lucrative oftice and 
hoisted Ald. Shaw into the mayoralty. These 
four gentlemen, according to Mr. Fleming, 
referred to the assessment commissionership 
but “didn’t discuss it.” Surely it would be in 
the public interests to get all the evidence that 
can possibly be had about that little meeting. 
What constitutes a discussion of a subject, and 
how far may people talk and arrange a matter 
without doing more than making references to 
it? It would be interesting to go into this 
minutely, with the hope of finding out how 
much, if any, of our civic business is transacted 
in private houses instead of at the City Hall. 
The evidence of Mr. Shaw, Mr. Leslie and Mr. 
Small should be taken so that all possible light 
may be thrown on the “ references” made that 
night to the question that was then disturbing 
the minds and purposes of the aldermen. If it 
should turn out that the City Hall is merely a 
place where a lot of supernumeraries make a 
show of transacting business that has already 
been arranged by the real rulers of the city, it 
would open the way to a great many economies. 


* 
. s 


It should not devolve upon E. A. Macdonald 
or any other private citizen to search out the 
truth about Mr. Fleming's abandonment of the 
Mayor's chair. The fact was so singular in 
itself as to invite enquiry, for there is a sus- 
picion abroad (it may be groundless) that men 
do not give nor get very important advantages 
in public life without yielding up recompense 
in the shape of other favors more or less at the 
public cost. As I have said, there may be 
nothing in this case after all, only a desertion 
of oftice by Mr. Fleming and a yielding up by 
him of adignity that he hac ceased to value. 


He had no right to take that dignity to market | 


in his personal interest, and if he argues that 
he did not do it, but that the Council persuaded 
him, he should have remembered that he was 
under obligations to return the keys of his 
office into the hands of that electorate which 
entrusted them to him. In any event, how- 
ever, it seems to bethe clear duty of those 
citizens who profess to desire good government, 
to support E. A. Macdonald in his suit in so 
faras he is striving to make public the whole 
history of the transaction whereby the city 
changed mayors in midsummer. If everything 
was fair and square, very good; if not, the 
people should whole thing. 
Mr. Macdonald should be encouraged to go on, 
and the moral forces of the city which elected 
Warring Kennedy and helped to elect R. J. 
fieming time and again, have no excuse for 
the indifference they now evince towards a suit 
that alleges illegalities, if not improprieties, in 
MACK. 


understand the 


civic affairs. 
sialon 


Society at the Capital. 

Society is awakening, people are returning 
these days, small teas, luncheons and dinners 
have been given during the week, and if we 
only had a few brides in our midst to make 
calling a necessity the ‘“‘season,” so called, 
would really open. But in Ottawa there is very 
little marrying or giving in marriage, and the 
May and June 
ranks, There is an engagement on the fapis, 
though, and it may shortly be announced, but 
at present it is only whispered. 

Everyone who has been out of town has re 
turned, Mrs. Fred Carling probably being the 
last, as she stayed as long as possible to recup 
She is looking 


brides are still in the front 


erate after her severe illness. 
remarkably well and is warmly welcomed by 
all her friends, who were most anxious about 
her health and recovery. 

Mr. Charles Wartield of New York has been 
in town lately. It is said that his marriage to 
Miss Whitney of Prescott will take place in 
November. 

Mr. Jeremy Taylor, who has lived in Lowell, 
Mass., for some years, is now in town staying 
with his mother, Mrs, Fenings Taylor, Daly 
avenue. 

Their Excellencies the Governor-General and | 
Countess of Aberdeen are expected in town 
about the end of tbe month, but their visit will | 
be brief, as they are due in Toronto for a visit 
of some weeks’ duration. An A. D.C. in Ot 
tawa creates almost the same amount of in- 
terest as a new Governor-General, and the 
arrival of Captain G. P. Thorpe of the Rifle 
Brigade will break the monotony of the early 


It is useless, as I have said, to attempt 


time very popular in Canada, and Captain 
Thorpe will make his debut here under favor- 
able circumstances. 

Montreal people are feeling keen regret at 
the departure of Mr. and Mrs. Granville Cun- 
ningham to reside in England, as @uring their 
five years’ residence in Montreal they have 
been most popular. 

His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor of the 
North-West Provinces spent one day in town 
this week, leaving the same evening for Regina. 
His married daughter, Mrs. Fleming, accom- 
panied by her children and Miss Mackintosh, 
the Lieutenant-Governor’s eldest unmarried 
daughter, left for Government House, Regina, 


Hon. Mr. Mackintosh’s resignation has caused 
will be, as the position is not considered a very 
enviable one. 

Mr. W. W. B. McInnes, M.P., of Nanaimo, 
| B.C., is in Ottawa, staying at the Gilmour. 





of Finance, gave a very successful though not 


guests were: Generaland Mrs. Gascoigne, Miss 
Smith, Mrs. Walker Powell, Miss Powell, Miss 
| Bate, Mrs. Major, Mrs. Martin Griftin, Mrs. 
Irwin and Mrs. Wright. 

Miss Selwyn and her niece have arrived from 
England and are on a visit of some months’ 
| duration to Prof. Selwyn and Miss Selwyn. 


hc 
prizes. ! 


But alas ! the day was cold and dreary 


and the function was not as brilliant as it | 


should have been. The women all appeared in 
| heavy wraps and coats, and felt—and_ still 
worse, looked—cold, and even tea, served before 
tive o'clock, did not warm them sufficiently to 


make them enjoy sitting in the open air. The | 
prizes won in the tournament during the last | 


week were presented by Madame Taschereau, 
wife of Mr. Justice Taschereau, president of 
the club. 

Much interest is felt here at the marriage of 
Lord and Lady Lansdowne'’s daughter to the 
young Marquis of Waterford. Lady Bertie, as 
she was called here, was a pretty child and a 
great favorite with those who knew her at the 
merry skating parties, with a dance afterwards, 
which were so much enjoyed during the Lans- 
downe regime. 

Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat gave a small 
dinner party the other night. 

Lieut.-Col. Cotton, Mrs. Cotton and family 
are expected to take possession of their new 
house in Cooper street next week. 


guests of Lieut.-Col. Irwin and Mrs. Irwin. 

Mrs. Hamilton, wife of the Bishop of Ottawa, 
has returned home after spending the summer 
in England. Mrs. Hamilton is accompanied by 
her youngest daughter, who will this winter 
make her debut in society. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Moore are staying at 
the Russell House. In a few months they will 
leave for the South, where they will spend the 
winter. 

Major and Mrs. Hodgins, who have been 
staying at the Russell House for the last 
month, have returned to their house in Nepean 
street. 


° . ‘ | 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Cassels are in Mont- 


real, the guests of Mrs. Greenshields. 

Miss Martin Smith, an English girl, has come 
out to spend the winter months with her aunt, 
Mrs. Gascoigne. 

Dr. Buller of Montreal has gone to England 
and will for the next few weeks be in attend 
ance on Lady Strathcona, who is suffering from 
an affliction of the ear. 


Hon. Sidney Fisher, owing to a press of | 
engagements, has been obliged to give up his | 


trip to Japan. 
Ottawa, October 7. 


Social and Personal. 








The procession in welcome to our Premier, 


Sir Wilfrid Laurier, was in danger of a ducking, | 


but the clerk of the weather has gotten so into 
the habit of providing *‘ extra dry” these days 
that arain storm seems hard to invoke. The 
boys and the torches, the rockets and the cele- 
brities all got safe to Massey Music Hall, 
and filled the air with cheers, and dust, and 
Viewed from the 
boxes the sight was very unique. Here a dame 
with uncovered head, next to a filibustering 


smoke, and enthusiasm. 


youngster, smelling of torch-oil and hot from | 


the excitement of a tussle with those long-suf- 
fering giants who guarded the doors: 
sonsie lassie and her Grit beau; here an ador- | 
ably handsome Frenchman in evening dress, 
and not far off an uncompromising old-timer, 
The mammoth basket of 
crimson and white roses, a magnificent trophy, 
was presented to Lady Laurier by the French 
lady residents of Toronto as a companion to the 


Reform and Scotch. 


address, full of elegant periods and truly French 


eloquence, so musically read by Monsieur 
Belanger, and composed by Monsieur Roche- 
Sir Wilfrid’s welcomers 
Lady Kirkpatrick, 
who occupied the lower east box, attended 
Law, and affection- 
ately greeted by many smiles from persons 
them always. The Mas- 

Mrs. Massey, Mr. and Mrs. 
Melvin-Jones and the ubiquit- 
the box 
Premier, Mrs. 
Hardy and Mrs, Cattanach; Miss Scott and Miss 
Buck, with the handsome and dignified alder- 


reau de la Sabliere, 
included Sir George and 
by Commander being 
delighted to see 
sey box held 
Treble, Mr. 

ous Hallam, with one or two others: 
vis-a-vis was occupied by the 


man, were also in a box, and Mrs. Greene and 
her sister, Miss Arthurs. Lady Laurier, so 
sweet and happy over her husband's ovation, 
was in the box usually known as Government 
House box, with Mrs. and Miss Mulock, Mrs. 
McDowall Thompson and a couple of other 
visitors, the Postmaster-General and Mr. Mce- 
Dowall Thompson hovering around, and at the 
taking charge of the | 
But before such a wel- | 


close of the reception 
distinguished guests. 

come chaperonage a good deal happened. Ad- 
Sir Wilfrid waxed 
patriotic, and the crowd cheered and roared: 
then a mighty cry that would not be denied 
brought ourown Edward to his feet, looking 


dresses were read in shoals; 


| so big and tine, with that old familiar twinkle 


and that well known stray lock across his fore 
keen, wonderful face transfigured | 
with enthusiasm and beaming with good-will | 


head, the 


| 
| as he told how he had sponsored honest Oliver | 


(His Honor the coming Lieutenant-Governor), 


where they will spend the next few months, 


much speculation here as to who his successor 


Mrs. Courtney, wife of the Deputy Minister 


large At Home on Friday afternoon. Among the | 


Lieut.-Col. 
Cotton and Mrs. Cotton are now in town, the | 


there a | 


| sary brightening of so many dark gowns was 


| dith, Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. O'Reilly, Mrs. J. 1. 


and in even softer and warmer tones, how he 
had done likewise by the young Premier. To 
hear Mr. Blake speak of his friends is a bene- 
diction, just as to hear him lay out and 
dissect a foe makes one squirm in sym- 
pathy. He made the speech of the evening. 
An informal reception was then announced, 
and the crowd flung themselves upon the 
Premier and hands clawed for him. The first 
girl up wore a green hat and pink roses, and 
one could, from an alcove, watch the progress 
of that hat in fascinated delight. Then came 
two little women in red hats, almost lost in the 
sea of struggling, pushing, suffocating men. 
But the red hats did the trick. Their elbows 
must have been sharp, for portly persons 
doubled up in their vicinity and left them 
right of way. Lady Laurier sat in her box, 
holding her hand out over the palms and ferns, 
and as the people surged by they shook it, I 
wonder how many times? An old, old man 
came along, feeble, pushed, rattled, and the 
gracious Frenchwoman plucked a pink rose 
from her bouquet and the rushing crowd stood 
still while she gave it into his trembling hand. 
Our Lady Kirkpatrick, who has a knack of 
doing pretty things, never did anything prettier. 
Then everyone wanted a rose, and Lady Laurier 
gave, to the last rose, and enjoyed it. Among 
Sir Wilfrid’s other gifts, the gods have certainly 
given him a gem of a wife. The crowd pranced 
across the stage and gave their hands loyally to 


o'clock the tired celebrities and the enthusiastic 
thousands dispersed and left the great hall to 
silence and shadows. 


* 

The Board of Trade banquet was given ina 
bower of fairyland. Who could have believed 
| that the bare and bleak Pavilion could have 
looked so cosy, so beautiful and so artistic? 
The decorators had their work cut out, and 
magnificently did they accomplish it. The 
daily papers have elaborated descriptions of 
the flags, the electric lights and that beautiful 
arrangement of the tables which was so 
much admired at the dinner for the 
British Scientists. I can only say that the 
general effect was perfect, and whatever was 
the greater attraction later on, the first view of 
the beautiful banquet hall remains unique. At 
the table set on the stage were men of mind 
and manner above the average. Massive Presi- 
dent Gurney, having on his right the cynosure 
of all eyes, our fascinating Sir Wilfrid, and on 
his left the kindly, wise old knight of River- 
mount, Sir Frank Smith; the keen financier 
and long-headed E. B. Osler, the intellect- 
ual and winning Principal of Upper Canada 
College, and many another of the men 
who have made, and are making, our city 
known farand near. Sir Wilfrid's speech was 
an education and a revelation in one; Mr. 





right spot; Mr. Osler’s was a pithy, sensible 
little talk; but it remained for Dr. Parkin to 
rouse the ladies into smiles and twitters, for he 
was the first to take any notice of the sparkling 
galaxy upstairs. During the banquet subdued 
and delicious strains of music floated down 


women, played charmingly. All around the 
vast horseshoe of the first gallery sat the 
flower of the fair of Toronto. Bare arms 


lights; shining coiffures and bright eyes, many 
diamonds and heaps of roses, the shimmer of | 
silk and the cloud of rare lace filled the place. | 
The first row of seats in the east gallery was 
filled with palms and ferns, behind which was 
| seated a brilliant party. Lady Laurier, in | 
| velvet and lace, with roses ad libitum in a 
mammoth bouquet; Mrs. Hardy on her right, 
ina gown of pink brocade and exquisite lace 


| 


| bertha; petite Mrs. Gurney, in ecru over 
delicate yreen, looking very young and 
| dainty; Madame Godbout, in rich white 


satin, with a touch of rose color, and an im- 
| mense bouquet of pink roses. Mrs. George A. 
| Cox,whose lace bertha, deep and priceless, made 
many a dame ache with envy; Mrs. Willison, 
also wearing some beautiful lace on a like beau- 
tiful gown; Mrs. McDowall Thompson wore 
one of her prettiest trousseau gowns, a dainty 
pale blue affair; her bright little sister, Miss 
Mulock, wore white silk; Mrs. Ryckman and 
Miss Irene Gurney, whose picturesque beauty 
| is always so charming, completed the brilliant 
| party. 





- 
| 


tefreshments were served by men and maids 
to the ladies in the gallery after Sir Wilfrid’s 
speech was over. Only here and there did any- 
one patronize the estimable sandwich or the 
| worthy lemonade, though ices were more popu- | 
lar. Lady Laurier, with her pretty tact, accepted | 
a wee macaroon, but generally refreshments 
were not much of a feature to the women who 
had sat for hours looking at the groaning tables 
below, and later felt a wee bit the worse of the 


His Honor and Lady Kirkpatrick, and at ten | 


Gurney’s was strict business and touched the | 


from the upper gallery, where D’Alesandro’s | 
orchestra, hemmed in by ranks of smart | 


and white shoulders flashed in the many-tinted | 


St. Simon’s church was cémfortably filled 
with guests to witness the nuptials of Miss 
Marcella Wilkes and Mr. Allen Corfield Fair- 
weather on Wednesday afternoon at halftpast 
two. The neighboring streets were crowded 
with fine carriages, and groups of exceeding 
smartly gowned guests were momentarily pass- 
ing under the great awning and into the beauti- 
ful little church, all odorous with flowers and 
glowing with softly shaded lights. No crowds 
were there, admission being by ticket and the 
number of guests being limited. The choir 
preceded the bridal cortege, singing, as only St. 
Simon’s choir can sing, and additionally fervid 
because the bridegroom is one of the oldest 
and most prominent members, his exquisite 
tenor being a great feature of the music. 
Mr. Harrison presided at the organ, and 
the service was fully choral. After the choir 
came the maids, Miss Edith Wilkes and Miss 
Treble, in very dainty girlish gowns of tucked 
organdie and lace over pink silk, and pink 
sashes, with white hats. Miss Ida Wilkes, as 
maid of honor, wore white over green silk, and 
white hat. The bride was a dignified and 
graceful figure in a rich white satin robe, softly 
shrouded bodice, and tulle veil very prettily ar- 
ranged with coronet of orange blossoms over 
her fair hair. Her escort was Sir Frank Smith, 
an old and valued friend of the family, who 
also gave her away. The ushers were Dr. 
Murray McFarlane, Messrs. Canniff, Wright, 
Foster, Campbell and Ridout. The rector of 
St. Simon’s officiated, and the reverent and 
earnest demeanor of the witnessing gathering 
made what is often a spectacle, a very impres- 
sive and beautiful religious ceremony. Mrs. 
Wilkes, the bride’s mother, and her four 
daughters were a quiet little party in the front 
seats, and many well known ladies and gentle- 
| men were guests. A reception was held after 
the wedding at Thistledale, the bride and 
groom standing undera canopy of smilax and 
white roses, and the rooms being beautiful 
with crimson autumn leaves and red geraniums 
in beds of ferns and moss. Exquisite and 
numerous were the bridal gifts, which we shall 
see in a pretty home on the West Side later on. 

* 
| A handsome guest at the Wilkes-Fairweather 


| 


who returned from Europe last week, leaving 
her young daughter there at school. 
* 
Mrs. James Bicknell of 65 Wellesley street 
will hold her first reception next Thursday and 


first Thursday and Friday in the month. 
7 
Mrs. R. G. Galbraith (nee Kappele) will hold 
her post-nuptial reception on Thursday and 
Friday afternoons of next week at 65 Wellesley 
| street. 





| 


| Miss Alice Heyward left last Saturday for a 
| fortnight’s vacation with her friend, Mrs. Fiten 


(nee Matthews), of Exeter. 


Mr, and Mrs. R. J. Kennedy of Maplewood 


| left last Thursday for a three weeks’ visit to 


friends in Detroit and Louisville, Ky. 
o 

Mr. and Mrs. Bouchette Anderson have taken 

rooms for the winter at 29 Henry street. 
* 

Dr. and Mrs. Rowan have returned from 
their trip to the Eastern States and have 
settled at 817 Queen street east. Mrs. Rowan 
will receive on Tuesday and Wednesday, 
October 12 and 13. 


Mrs. Charles J. Catto will hold her post- 
nuptial receptions on the 13th, 14th and 15th, next 
Wednesday, Thursday and Friday afternoons, 
at ter new home, 123 Bedford road, and will 
receive during the season on the first and third 


Fric ays. 
y 7 


Mis. and Miss Brown and Mrs. Sparling o 
Sherbourne street have changed their reception 
day from Friday to Monday, and will in future 
receive on the first three Mondays in the 


montana, 
7 


Mr. B. E. Walker, general manager of the 
Bank of Commerce, has returned from a trip to 


British Columbia. 


Mr. “homas McDougall, the general manager 

of the ‘Nuebec Bank, was in town this week. 
* 

One ears an echo of the Irish Race Conven- 
tion of 1896 in the entertainment provided by 
Mr. Hugh Ryan of Rosedale last week. Mr. 
Ryan invited a number of friends to dinner at 
his home to meet his Grace the Archbishop of 
Toronto, Hon. Edward Blake, M.P., Longford, 
Ireland, and the delegates to the convention. 
I hear there were some fine specimens of the 


sons of Erin present. 
* 


Mrs. C. C. Dalton of Oakleigh has sent out 
cards for a tea on Friday next at half-past four 
o'clock. 





combined fumes of dinner and tobacco smoke | 
wafted upwards. | 
. 

The visit of the Premier and Lady Laurier | 
has stirred up our social sea—visits, teas, din- | 
ners and receptions have been all the rage dur- | 
ing the past few days. On Wednesday Mrs. 
Edgar gave a charming afternoon tea to a very 
smart circle of ladies at her home in Bloor | 
street west, and the enjoyment plainly depicted | 
on the many bright and smiling faces of To- 
ronto’s handsomest matrons made one regret | 
that Mrs. Edgar's hospitalities are | 
exercised in far Ottawa instead of fair To- | 
The hostess, in a delicate gray gown, | 
with soft fichu of 
by her daughters, the Misses Edgar, in dainty 
girlish frocks. Lady Laurier wore black, 
with royal purple trimmings and a plumed | 
hat; Madame Godbout, whose bright riante | 


winter 


ronto, 
chiffon, was assisted 


| versation in Toronto, more especially among 
| the banking fraternity. 


Mrs. Jarvis and Miss Mary O'Hara left for 
New York this week. 


Mrs, Esten Fletcher is staying for the winter | 
| 


at 266 Bloor street west, and receives on the | 
first and fourth Fridays. 


7 | 
Mrs. Mulock entertained Dr. and Mrs, 
Godbout and Miss Archambault. Sir Wilfrid 
and Lady Laurier were at the Rossin. 
. 
The news from Napanee regarding the late 
bank robbery there was the cause of much con- 


I hear on all sides only 
wonder and regret at the arrest which has been | 
made, and many a spoken belief in an inno- 


wedding was Mrs. Somerville of Athelstane, | 


Friday afternoons, afterwards receiving on the | 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


IMPORTERS OF 


Fine Dress Goods 


Ladies’ Tailors ana 
Costumiers. ... 


Just received, a full line of Dress Goods for 
Fall wear in Cloths and Fancy Dress Materials 








».» MILLINERY... 


French and American Patterns Hats and 
Bonnets. 


.»- GLOVES... 


2-clasp Belfort Gloves in all the newest shad 
ings of Tan, Ox- Blood, Primrose, Pearl, White 
and Black, with Fancy stitchings. 4-button 
Gloves, with fancy stitchIngs in all colors- 
$1 and $1.25. Evening Gloves in all lengths, 
to match any costume. . 








R. & G.—CORSETS—P. D. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Telephone 888 
11 & 13 King Street East, Toronto 


PGT 


White 
hina 
mas Goods 


Would it not be more satis- 
factory to select what you 
require for Xmas now ? 
To-day our stock is as 
con:plete as any in America, 
but every day from now till 
Xmas will clear out lines, 
and of course the more 
desirable pieces go first. 
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~With Our 
uarantee 


a 


you are not experi 
menting. This house 
has developed gradu- 
ally and steadily for 
years, and to-day it 
takes a high position 
among the “solid” 
business houses of the 
Dominion, and in buy- 
ing a watch or dia- 
mond ring here you 
are sure of the best 
quality and the lowest 


. 














cence which friends say is sure to be proved. 


price. 
Send for Price List. 


KENTS’ 


THE LEADING 










| _ Sign of the 
Big Street Clock 
144 
YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 


2nd door from 
Temperance, next 
to Dineen’s new WATCH AND 
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Flowers... 


in any quantity or design shipped to any part 
of Canada and guaranteed to arrive in abso- 
lutely fresh condition. 


DUNLOP 


is selling the choicest blooms at lowest summer 
prices, 


WEDDINGS | In fact every function and fes 


tivity of life are brightened 
by Dunlop's Roses. 


5 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 





vaio wee Brass Kettles and Stands 
CHAFING DISHES 
COFFEE POTS 


Thompson, Mrs, John D. Hay, Mrs. Small, Mrs, 
Thorburn, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. MeMurrich, Mrs. J. | RI E | 
Ross Robertson, Mrs, Ferguson, Lady Mere- | 


LIMITED 


changing a residence and the care of a 
cherished invalid, was in black, but the neces- | 


given by those worn by others of the guests, a | 


Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. Sweat. | 
| 


few of whom were: 
man, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. Lount, Mrs. John 
Cawthra, Mrs, G. A. Cox, Mrs. McMahon, Lady 





Davidson, Mrs. Edward Blake, Mrs. S. H. Blake 
and Mrs. Merritt. 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





Mr. Hugh Patriarche has returned to Mil- | 
waukee after a visit much enjoyed by his 
friends and himself. Mrs. Patriarche gave a 
very successful little dance in his honor, and 
Mrs. Glass’s informal little dance the next even- | 
ing was much enjoyed. The singing of Miss 
Carrie Gray, Miss Hazel Bigger of St. Gene- 
vieve, Mo., and Mr. Haroid Patriarche, and the | 
excellent dance-music of Mr. Charles Musgrave, 
were much appreciated by the guests of Mrs. | 


Glass. 
* 


Society circles will be pleased to learn that 
the Victoria Club have decided to have their 
annual dance on Tuesday, October 26. This 
affair,, coming as it does so early in the season, 
always attracts in large numbers those butter- 
flies of fashion who, having just returned from 
breezy summer resorts, are desirous once more 
of tasting the sweets of conquest on the pol- 
ished floor. Cards will be out this week and 
can be procured from any of the members of 
the Victoria Club. 


Mrs. Camefon of Cobourg, and her charming 
young daughter, are the guests of Mrs. Hether- 


ington at The Avonmore. 
* 


Mr. C. J. F. Cummings, the Armourite King 
of Pittsburg, Pa., was in the city for a few days 
last week. Mr. Cummings is one of the many 
Canadians whose labors in the field of electrical 
engineering and invention have met with due 
reward in the great republic. 

* 


The close of the yachting season for ‘97, the | 
laying up of the staunch steam yacht, Hia- 
watha, and consequently the cutting off of 
access to the club's Island home, have suggested 
to the R.C. Y. C. the necessity of providing | 
entertainment for their members at the city | 
side during the coming season. It is now an- | 
nounced by the club that they propose to hold | 
a series of semi-monthly dances at their town 
club, commencing about the middle of 
October. The very enjoyable informal hops | 
held weekly during the past summer at the 
Island club must still be fresh in the minds of | 
a large number of our dancing people, and 
considering the many advantages of the beauti- 
ful and commodious town club house and the | 
facilities of reaching it, these dances should be | 
well patronized. It has also been decided to 
re-organize the Whist Club, now that the club 
premises are so well attended, and no doubt in | 
the coming winter will be seen many an exciting | 
match or tournament, such as were frequent 
a year or so ago. The club house verandas | 
will be enclosed by glass sashes during the 
winter, thereby affording a spacious promenade 
which will add greatly to the comfort and con- 
venience of the members and their guests. 


* 


| 





Now that autumn is fairly upon us there is a 
faint stirring of energies and rustling of plumes 
among our usual hospitable folks. The wed- 
dings en frain for the later season are absorb- 
ing a good many, and I might say that those 
very necessary adjuncts, announcement and 
invitation cards, are being beautifully gotten 
up by the Bain Book and Stationery Company, 
who have long made society engraving and 
printing a special study. Correctness in such 
little matters is desirable, and only ensured by 
watchfulness and observation from month to 


month. 
7 


Mrs. Alfred J. Rolph (nee Goad) will be at 
home to her many friends every Friday during 
October and November at 46 Bernard avenue. 


Mrs. John Burns of 222 Simcoe street, who 
has spent the past few months in Vancouver, 
ix en route for home. Miss Margaret Burns 
and brother have returned home after having a 
pleasant trip down the St. Lawrence to Quebec. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Will H. Grover of Detroit, who 
have been visiting friends here, have returned 


home. 
. 


Mrs. J. R. Seymour of Vancouver, B.C., is 
visiting her sister, Mrs. Clougher of Grenville 
street, 

* 


Sheriff Hall of Vancouver, B.C., who has 


been spending a two months’ vacation with 
relatives and friends in the city, returned on 
Saturday last to his home in the far West. 
The Sheriff has very many friends in Toronto, 
who will hear of his departure with deep regret. 
* 

Mrs. A. F. Nicoll will be At Home on Tues- 

diy, October 12, at 259 Wellesley street. 


* 


Stone and family, who 


Mr. and Mrs. C. E. 
have been spending the summer near Scarboro’, 
have returned to town and taken a house in 
Brunswick avenue. 


Mrs. Machell of 95 Bellevue avenue will here- 
after receive on Thursday, instead of Friday 


afternoons, after next week. 
« 


Mrs. W. Hamilton Merritt and Mrs, S. Hume 
Blake have sent out cards for an At Home this 
street, Deer Park. This At Home and Mrs. 
Ferguson's similar function at Eastlawn are, 
unfortunately, very widely separated, and it 
will need a good deal of self-denial to leave 
either one and get tothe other ontime. The 
Deer Park tea is timed from three to half-past 
six, so that those who wish to attend both can 
take it in during earlier hours than usual, 

a 

St. George's Hall was crowded for clever Miss 
Bonsall’s very charming song recital on Thurs 
Miss Bonsall’s friends are 
greeted her 
; also 


day, September 30. 
numerous and enthusiastic and 
with a burst of applause on each occasion 
a handsome bouquet of crimson roses was ten 
dered in tribute to her beautiful rendering of a 
couple of musical gems. Miss Bonsall's foreign 
study has perceptibly rounded and mellowed 
her fine contralto voice, and a very winning stage 
presence adds to her charm. She wore aw hite 
gown of faille broadly striped with satin, and a 
soft bertha of gold-embroidered lace and chiffon, 
From her bouquet she took one crimson rose 
and tucked it into her belt. The etfect was dis 
tinctly lovely. Mr. Delasco and Monsieur 
Mercier sang several songs, each in their own 
fashion, a treat. Mr. Charles Wark played a 
couple of tine piano selections, and responded 
to an encore with a little scrap, the briefness of 
which raised a shout of laughter, 
. 

A Niagara-on-the- Lake correspondent writes: 

Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Harman and daughters 


afternoon at Dr. Meyer's sanitarium, in Heath | with a suitable inscription. It is 





Invariably Fresh —-0- 


CAREFULLY PACKED FOR MAIL OR EXPRESS 
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We will forward on receipt of price : 
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Delivered Free to Any Part of Canada 


The NASMITH CO., 


51 King Street East 
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DIAMOND HALL 


Persian 
Turquoise 


We are offering special 
value just now in Turquoise 
‘‘Half-Hoop” RINGS for 
Ladies’ wear. We also 
show them with alternate 
Pearl and Turquoise—very | 
stylish designs and rang- J) 
ing in price from $8.50 to 
$175 each. 


Ryrie Bros. | 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto 


| 
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51 King Street West 
68 Jarvis Street 


The Kensington 


A HIGH CLASS DAIRY 
Certified Milk Devonshire Cream 
Rich Table Cream Ice Cream 

Try the Kensington for fine Dairy products. 


The Kensington Dairy 


453 Yonge Street 


a Avenue 


Exshaw’s Brandies 
No. |, Dry OLD, No. 2 | 


GEO. W. COOLEY © 
Telephone 3089 567 Yonge Street 


A Red Nose 


is not always caused | 
by the excessive use of liquor. | 
Princess Complexion Purt- 
fler is guaranteed to remove 
the redness, also Freckles, 
Moth, Sunburn, Tan, ete. | 
Price $1.50. | 


ry SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 
- Moles, Birthmarks, Warts, | 
etc., removed forever by Elec- 














V&A 


Tyrrell’s Book Shop 
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The Latent en 


and magazines can always 
be secured from us or we will get you 
what you want New styles in station- 
ery are constantly appearing, and we 
get the latest just as soon as it appears. 
It will pay to look over what we have if 
y 





ou wish to follow form and fashion. 





S 
: \ 
12 King St. West, Toronto C 


A Prudent Hostess 
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Will Plan Her Service | 


Why not consult a Caterer at once and avoid 
anxiety? Cousultations given for 


Dinners, Luncheons, Teas, | 
Weddings and Receptions 


GEO. S. MCCONKEY 


27 and 29 King West 





have returned to Toronto, also Mrs. Charles | 


Hunter Captain and Mrs. Robert G. Dickson 
have received the most encouraging news of 
the welfare of their son, Bertie, who is at the 
Mrs. Robert G. Dickson is 

Mrs. Strachan is visiting 
The memorial 


Crow's Nest Pass 
visiting in Toronto 
her niece, Miss B. Robinson 
placed in St. Mark’s church in commemoration 
of the sixtieth anniversary of the reign of 


Queen Victoria, originated by Captain Percy 


Beale and most energetically assisted by Mrs. 
Robert G. Dickson, is a beautiful brass lecturn 
much ad- 
mired Miss Sage, one of our most popular 
residents from Bulfalo, and an artist of the 
highest talent, is spending a few days with her 
many friends in Toronto....Miss Kingsmill is 
spending a few days here. 


* 

On Thursday of last week Mrs. Dallas gave a 
farewell tea to the friends of her daughter, 
Dallas, who was married on 
drawing-room was 


Miss Eleanore 
Wednesday last. The 
crowded with many guests, and the cadeanua 
were arranged there 
critical feminines, 


des noces which were 


much admired by many 
Mrs. Dallas received in a handsome black silk 
and jet gown, and was assisted at the tea-table 
by Miss Dallas, Mrs. Fred Stupart (7e¢ Dallas), 
Miss Brock, Miss Fairbairn and Miss Coates, a 
charming bevy of young people, who left 
nothing undone in the way of kind attentions. 
The bride-elect was exquisitely gowned in rich 
green silk, with horizontal tucked bodice, and 
ina tint most becoming to her fair face and 
Another very sweet frock was Miss 
buttercup and cream, with tiny 
The table was done in 


hair. 
Coates’, in 
edgings of brown fur. 
crimson and green, the ribbons and smilax 
forming a Maltese cross, and the crystal vases 
many crimson dahlias 


standing about with 


making a beautiful and effective design. 
Captain Archie Macdonell spent Sunday at 


his old home, 410 Dundas street. He is now 


taking a month's course at Stanley Barracks 


MI AV MY AV A AV AY AV A AY 


trolysis. 
Send for new book, ‘‘ Health and Good Looks.” 


Graham Dermatological Institute 
41 CARLTON STREET Telephone 1858 


























Have You 
|{a Family Crest? 


If you don't know, let us look it up for 
you. We have just imported a set of 
the very latest and best English books 
of Family Crests. 

Customers are cordially invited to refer 
atany time to this authority, orsketches 
made to order. 


We engrave Crests, Address Dies and 
Monograms for embossing stationery. 


Correspondence invited. 


|] THE BAIN BOOK AND STATIONERY CO. 


53 King St East, Toronto, Ont. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| and will, atits close, return to Fredericton, N.B. 
* 
Professor and Mrs. Baker are at 19 Madison 


| avenue for the winter. 
| * 


Mr. Beaumont Jarvis and Miss Hamilton are 

| to be married on October 2s. 
* 

The Kneisel Quartette concert was a fixture 
| for Thursday evening which was most enjoy- 
able. The soloist, Mrs. Bloodgood of New 
| York, who has many friends in Toronto, was a 
| guest at Clover Hill during her stay, and Mrs. 

J. Kerr Osborne had a number of people for 
supper to meet her after Thursday's concert. 
The ladies who have worked so hard for the 


success of this concert are doubtless satisfied 


with the result of their labors. 

* 
Miss Aileen Gooderham and Miss Mary 
Holmsted are visiting Mrs. Hargraft, Miss 


Gooderham’s aunt, in Cobourg. 





Mrs. Joseph Macdougall is convalescing very 
satisfactorily, her illness having been happily 
checked in time and not turning out, as was 
feared, to be typhoid fever. 

The marriage of Miss Elsie Johnston and Mr. | 
R. Ross Bongard took place on ‘Tuesday after 
noon at the residence of the bride’s parents in | 

| Jarvis street, Rev. Arthur Baldwin officiating. 
Miss Johnston wore a traveling-dress of brown 
and black cloth, braided in black and relieved 
Miss Ellie Phillips was 
Strachan 


with yellow ribbons. 
her only bridesmaid, and Mr. J. 
Thompson was best man. ‘The bride carried 
white roses and the maid crimson ones, Very 
few beside the family were present, and after 
the ceremony Mr. and Mrs. Bongard left for an 
eastern trip. The wedding gifts included a 
handsome tish set in silver from the staff of R. 
G. Dun & Co., with whom the bridegroom is 


employed. 


Gunn, Miss Jaques, Mr. and 
Dunnet, Mrs. J. Melrick and 


Mrs, J. F. H. 
Mrs. Thomas 
Mr. J. 
mineral springs at Preston, Ont. 


—_——--- we 


We've Got Him. 
Chicago Times-Herald, 
\ Boston paper claims to have discovered a 
blind man who rides a bicycle. 
the fellow we've been dodging all summer. 





W. Merrick of Toronto are visiting the 


That must be | 








Cocoa for breakfast! Break the 


It builds up even while it stimu- 


chains of habit—try Cocoa now. 
lates the nerves and muscles and gently aids 
digestion. Vigor comes in place of lassitude. 
200 medals and awards to Fry’s Cocoa for its 
general excellence. 


Best grocers sell it. 


' nder. 2 
PRAED 


AUG “ 7 never saw a watst s 
Qa RF eve z z wst 


Ladies 
Who 






A CURE | | the ‘ Qebeh ” are in- 
\CoucHs — | variably endowed 
COnks@ | ae | | with an exquisitely 
—_s>- — shaped and pretty 
ETS . 

\—=— | figure. 
| . 
| 





Sold in all the 
stores. 


Beware of 
| Imitations. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The Crompton Corset Co. 


LIMITED 


Hooper's Linseed, Licorice and Chlorodyne Lozenges 
give instant relief. Just the article Vocalists, Speak- 
ers, &c., have been wanting. Price I5e. per box. 

HOOPER & CO. 
Telephone 536 43 & 45 KING ST. WEST 








Hair Goods 


We make a specialty of mak 

; ing Bangs, Waves, Headcover 
vz 5 : > ings, Toupees, Wigs, Switches, 
SS) Sy etc., to order on short notice. 
We guarantee the best of satis 


* By Appointment Purreyors to 

a } : 
& faction. 

+ 











the Governor-General, 


Out-of-Town | 
Weddings 


are served from Webb's 
as easily and satisfac 
torily as at home We 
assume the whole re- 
sponsibility and supply 
everything orsend only 
such articles as may be 





Latest Style 
in Curls, 81, 


re > 
‘ and =a Pair. 


ordered. 

Catalogue free. : We have an elegant stock 
fine hair Switches, straight 

hair, natural wavy, curls 

latest 


al 





The HARRY WEBB CO, | Se rete ae 


LIMITED 
t 447 YONGE STREET 


Hair Dressing for Balls, 
| Theaters, Concerts, Photos, Weddings, etc. 
| Ladies and Children’s Hair Trimming. Singeing 
| and Shampooing. Hair carefully treated after fever 
, or general falling out. Gur hair dressing parlors are 
all separate and have all bright daylight. Appoint 
ments made. Telephone 249s. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAMD & CO,. 441 Yonge St.. Toronto. Ont. 
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| 
OLSOLWOISOOS S166 STSISIS TSISTSIO1S S18 SS SSY 
mm aS 
. «| fuick Sales, Greatest ity. Fi 
me v< | 
* =| ffuick Sales, Greatest Quantity, Finest 
¥ %~ | 
me a | : . 
. 48 Quality and Lowest Prices G 
*S "S is our motto in our... Hair oods 
os -e 
" e - . 
% m8 | SWITCHES we 
me mS | manufacture and 
“ "%S sell so fast that one 
s %S would think we 
fe %s were doing only a 
me Dd wholesale trade. 
se %S | We turn over our 
fe %s | styles as soon as 
fe ms | made. Call and see 
oe me | our Switches, in all 
% oe lengths: Bangs, in 
o, = | ; 
* mS | every shape: W igs. 
og ms | in all grades. We 
4 me | are headquarters in 
* mS this line. 
6 mS | Hair Dressing is 
* %S a specialty with us, 
es ves and we give every 
* 5S careful attention to 
* »8 the scalp. Our ad 
*s ss vice is free. 
ey * of Toronto, Limited 
¢ 
4 . . . > : Ly 1 ” 
3% For your kitchen, find Kemp's we a 03-105 Vonge Street 
KS . " ss Tel. 1551 Direct Importers of Human Hair. 
mT ’ ts ND en ~~ —- ——- 
sy ae | 
x we 5 TREATMENT FOR THE 
& label on all enameled ware you buy—we guar- & HAIR AND SCALP 
@ antee each piece : | S - 
sm They are pure and wholesome with a & rhe cause of so 
bright smooth finish—easy to clean and the & \ yg many ladies having 
3 best wearing wares inside. * yf thin and broken 
% For your own sake find these labels and be @& hair, in most cases, is 
3% sureof long-lasting kitchen ware—they cost & neglect. Prompt at- 
3 no more than poor kinds. i tention is most neces 
% : t x sary when the hair 
2 C T * commences to fall. 
< 

* Kemp Manufacturing Co., Toronto BS Pe teeehies ee 
Tara et ata’ a0 Ae at oe 0 Ararat, Tarat er Marra eaten scalp I have often 
Teleleleleleleleleleleielsielelel: Helelelsislelsleleieles asked how long. the 

hair has been falling, 








when the answer has 
been ‘Perhaps two 
hsormore.” Na 
rally at the end of 
two months itis much 
more difficult to stop 
the hair falling than 
ifit had been attended 
to immediately and 
the lady had lost half 
hair. A great 
* deal depends also up- 
on theattention given 
to the hair and sealp 
when a child, and in 
selecting the most 
Preparations that suit 
others. In one month 
to stop the hair fall 


A Rarebit | 
or Sandwich 


washed down with a 
bottle of 


Warre’s gS 
Convido Port 


will satisfy that longing 
for a bite and gives that 
selt satisfied feeling. 









suitable tonte or treatment, 
one person's scalp will injure 
of our treatment we guarantee 
ing and promote a healthy growth. 

Our Saturat Wavy Hair Goods are in great de 
mand, One of these swttehes can be tied in the lat- 
] the Parisian Knot, 


est and most becoming styles 


W. T. PEMBER 


BRANCH 778 Donge. 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Ave the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and r- 
fect in its appointments. Phe 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi 
ropodist al ways in attendance, 

204 King St. West 

T. T. COOK, Prop., 


Phene 1286 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 


127 and 129 Vonge St, 
Tel, 2275 
Tel, 3553 


Sold by Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, G. W. Cooley, T. H. 
George, F. Giles, Rossin House 
Grocery. Wholesale by Adams 
& Burns, G. J. Foy and A. Eiec 

; horn, 








Ht. CORBY 
Sole Agent for Canada 
Belleville, Ont, 


Born By 
Warre @ 
Oporto 











“Manicuring” and ‘‘Chiropody” | 


Corns, Bunions and all ailments of the feet success 
fully treated. Manicuring for ladies and gentlemen. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King st West | 


Telephone 1882, i 


- 





































BY JUSTIN 


Author of ** Dear Lady Disdain,” ‘ 


RICHTON EMLAY was some few years 
ago a young and promising writer of 
novels and short stories, whose path 
of fiction led him mostly into the 

tangled alleys and amid the deadly nightshade 
bowers of the sensational romance. 

He was fairly successful in his work—he had 
hopes of greater success—he enjoyed his craft, 


and he liked life generally, and he looked on | 


the social world as a vast and inexhaustible 
reservoir of materials for short story, study of 
character and exciting incident, and for the 
more prolonged emotion of the three-volume 
novel. But he had as yet had no experience of 
his own in anything romantic; he had only 
once been really in love, and this love affair 
was of the most unpromising nature possible, 
even for a romancist. The girl he loved was a 
young Russian woman of great rank whom he 
had met during a season's visit to St. Peters- 
burg and Moscow. 

It was the first and only visit he had ‘paid to 
Russia, and he had gone there in quest of ma- 
terials for a novel about Nihilists and dyna- 
mite, and all that sort of thing. After he had 


got there and studied St. Petersburg and Mos- | 
see his way to any 


cow, he did not seem to 
story of the kind. No dynamite crashed any- 
where along his quiet road. He enjoyed him- 
self much, however; he had good letters of 


introduction and was well received in society, | 


and there he met the daughter of Prince Vas- 
sili and straightway fell in love with her. 

The father of the Princess was a great noble, 
who was understood to have advanced views 


in politics, and was therefore looked upon with | 


a little disfavor in Court, but whose rank, 
wealth and social position made him a brilliant 


figure in the life of St. Petersburg, and perhaps | 
He had two | 


even more in the life of Moscow. 
daughters, both beautiful, graceful and clever, 
and it was with the elder of the two that 
Emlay fell in love. 

But Emlay never told her of his love—never 
had a chance of making such an avowal, and 
would not have made it even if he had had the 
chance. What 


the great Prince Vassili? 
on him, was kind to him, and seemed to like 
him, but Crichton Emlay kept his love to him- 
self, and he finished his holiday and came back 
to London, and made studies of the Princess 
Marie under various forms of fiction, princi- 


pally in short story, and was sadly convinced | 


that they were very poor attempts indeed at 
portraiture, although he got much praise from 


many papers for his charming and delightful 


heroines. The Princess was becoming only a 
shadow to him, but yet she was a shadow 
which stood ghost-like at the gateway of his 
heart and, as ghosts have often done, prevented 
any other form from passing in. 

Suddenly there came news to London which 


interested the public slightly, but which ab- | 


sorbed the attention of Crichton Emlay. The 


Prince Vassili had fallen into terrible disgrace, | 
He had been said to be connected with some | 
He was traveling abroad | 


revolutionary plot. 
with his wife and two daughters when the plot 
—if there was a plot—was discovered. He had 
not ventured to return to Russia and stand his 
trial, and nobody, it appeared, now knew 
where he was. He had been heard of last at 
New Orleans, and an application was actually 
made by Russia to the United States for his 
extradition. 

But there were two difficulties in the way 
first, the Russian Government were not able to 
say where he was to be found, and next, the 
Government of the United States would never 
entertain the idea of giving him up unless it 
could be proved that his plot, whatever it 
might be, involved murder as well as politics. 
So the demand was dropped, and the whole 
subject soon faded out of public 
far, at least, as England and the United States 
remembered very 


memory, so 


were concerned. It was 
keenly still in Russia. 
Crichton Emlay was living in a picturesque 
and somewhat esthetic suburb of London, on 
the farther verge of Chelsea. The 
all of the intense Queen Anne order, and the 
red brick and the white-edged windows gave 
the place 
superiority. 


houses were 


a decided 


A good many artists and authors lived there. | 


They were rising men as yet; they were not 
Risen men would have taken them 


distinctly fashionable 


risen men. 
selves off to some more 
quarter. There were some rising doctors there 
too, and some rich city men, who liked to be 
regarded as persons with a taste for the pictur- 
esque and the artistic. 

Crichton lived in a little flat in 
Terrace, and just opposite to him were the 
Robert Browning Gardens. In the Robert 
Browning Gardens had stood for a long time 
an unoccupied house with a sort of huge breast 
plate on it, and an inscription thereon in letters 
of white paint on a background of black, pro 
let or sold, 


Tennyson 


claiming that the house was to be 
concluding with a reference to certain agents | 
who were willing to take charge of the letting 

Every morning as he was dressing | 


or the sale. 
and glanced across the road, 
the announcement, and began wondering who 
had lived there, and why they had gone away, | 
and who would fill their vacant places, and 
whether it would ever be any concern of his if 
the house were soon again occupied or remained 
as a howling wilderness for ever. And, behold, 
one morning he arose and looked out of his 
window and the entablature was gone, and it 
was borne in upon his mind that a new comer 
was arriving at last. 

Crichton felt a sort of languid interest in the | 
movement. He tound himself asking of his | 
own soul the question: ‘‘ Will it turn out to 
be a matter of any personal concern to me?” 
And the answer came promptly back: ‘No, | 
of course not—-not the slightest personal con- | 
cern, Why should it? How could it?) What | 
can it matter to me who comes or who goes in 


Emlay observed 


| 
| 
| 
| 





HOOOOOO 


The 1 Three Disgraces 


(Copyrighted, 1897, by Justin McCartuy]. 


could a struggling London 
novelist have to do with the elder daughter of | 
The Princess smiled | 


stamp of self-conscious | 


| back into the 


| that they 


| est in them. 
| or not, 


| ing party in Chelsea, * 





McCARTHY 


Red Diamonds,” ** Camiola,” etc., etc. *° 


I don’t know at this 
particular moment who is my next door neigh- 


the houses around me? 


bor, and I don’t want to know. In fact, I 

| think I would very much rather not know.” 
But this time, somehow, he felt strangely 

curious, inquisitive and interested. Other 


he forgot all about the expected occupants of 
the house over the way. Some days passed, 
and he had not seen nor heard anything about 
his new neighbors. He did not even know 


abode in the house just opposite to him. 


| in the park every morning. It was one of his 
luxuries, and he could not do without it. He 
often met in the park a near neighbor of his, 
the sturdy General Drinkwater, who lived in 
Tennyson Terrace. One particular morning 
General Drinkwater and he found themselves 
riding side by side. 

“I say, Emlay,” the gallant General said, ‘‘ do 
look at your opposite neighbors.” 

‘* What neighbors? And where?” 
; answered, somewhat puzzled. 

‘Those three women—don't you see—there 
on the walk, just coming towards us.” 
| ‘*T see three odd-looking women, but how 
are they neighbors of mine? They certainly 
are very odd-looking.” 

** Don't you know anything about them?” 

‘*N’ary thing.” 

“Well, you won't be long in that blessed | 
state of ignorance. Why, man, they have 
taken the house right opposite to you—in | 
Robert Browning Gardens. I saw them the | 
very first day they came into the house, and I 
never saw such odd-looking creatures in my | 
life.” 

““You seem to be always on the look-out for 
| beauties, General,” Crichton said with a smile. 
‘** Well, I suppose boys will be boys.” 

The good old General grinned. He liked to | 
be chaffed in that sort of way. 

‘** Didn't come in for much beauty there,” he 
said. 

The women did certainly look very odd, and | 
more than odd. Two were tall and one was | 
short. The tall were girls, the short was an 
elderly woman. The girls wore huge hats, with 
| whole flower-beds disposed on them. Their 
dresses were garish, with ribbons of various 
gaudy colors. Their skirts trailed on the | 
ground at one side, and were surprisingly | 
tucked up at the other. The tucked-up side 
made an astonishing display of red silk stock- 
| ing and yellow shoe with shiny buckle. The | 
tall girls had veils drawn closely over the upper 


Crichton 





part of the face, and the lower part of the face | 
| was unmistakably painted —daubed rather. 
The lips were like some kind of cherry paste. 
| The chins had a touch of white pigment. The 
| eyes, so far as could be seen, shone deeply | 
| under dye of some kind. The two girls ap- 
peared to have superb figures, as far as such | 
dress could allow the figure to be fairly seen, | 
and yet their movements were curiously awk- 
ward and ungainly. Sometimes they waddled, 
and sometimes they minced, and sometimes 
| they strode. The shorter and elder woman 
had her veil up and her eyes beamed through 
spectacles. When Emlay saw them now, for 
| the first time, an odd idea occurred to him. | 
‘They certainly can’t be called The Three 
Graces,” he said to himself. ‘‘ Perhaps one 
might call them The Three Disgraces.” They 
were curiously on his mind as he rode home, 
and he set himself to study them. 

Nobody ever seemed to visit their curious 
household. An elderly lady, presumably the 
mother of the girls and presumably, too, the 
woman he saw in the park, was often seen at 
an open window reading or knitting. An eld- 

; erly man left the house every morning punc- 
tually at nine and returned every evening 
punctually at six. This was no doubt the 
father of the girls. General Drinkwater told 
Crichton that he had heard the father was a 

| rich old Jew, doing business somewhere in the 

Petticoat lecality 

rather a surmise of the gallant 

from his 
General 


region of Lane, but the 
seemed to be 
general's, and to have 
sudden dislike of the new residents. 
Drinkwater was not by any means alone in his 
dislike. Most of the 
| the sight of the three women. 
Crichton saw them very often, 
repassed them on the Chelsea Embankment. 
They were always patrolling there. They never 
seemed to know People stared at 
them, turned around and looked after them. 
They did not seem to mind in the least. One 


come up 


neighbors grumbled at 


passed and 


anyone. 


day Crichton passed quite near them, and the 
taller of the two girls sent a sudden flash out 
of her eyes—Crichton could just see the light 
of the eyes through the veil 
nized him. Then the light of the eyes shrank 
shelter of the 


that he must 


as if she recog 


veil again, and 


Crichton assumed have been 


| mistaken when he thought the girl had looked 


| at him with any meaning in her expression. 
‘ They English girls,” he 
thought, 


surely are not 
and yet he could hear as he passed 
chattering English to each 


he said to himself. 


were 
other. ‘* Polish Jewesses,” 
‘These Polish Jews and Jewesses can learn to 
talk any language like natives.” 

He began to wonder whether the materials of 
a story could be got out of them; and this 
thought distinctly quickened his morbid inter 
In any case his interest, morbid 
was not destined to be allowed to die 
utterly away. As for instance: 

“Mr. Emlay! Mr. Emlay!" 
young married woman to Crichton at an even 
Ido so much want to 
ask you about your opposite neighbors. Who 
;? Whatare they? And can nothing 
be done to get rid of them? Must we always 
have them with us—like the poor?” 

The questioning lady was the young wife, the 
second wife of the leading clergyman in the 
locality, and she caught hold of Crichton at 
what was called a ‘neighbors’ party” in that ! 


cried a pretty 


are they 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


| things, however, called off his attention, and | 


whether the mew neighbors had taken up their | 


Emlay was accustomed to have an early ride | 


| These 
| bring together all the best people. 


| home that night, 








“How sweet 
you are 
and fresh.’ 





“(KING JOHN) 








i a ge 





NIGHT. 





part of Chelsea. 

The quarter was getting rather proud of it- 
self. It was becoming artistic, literary, and 
even smart. There were three or four peers 
who had taken to living there, and some influ- 
ential members of the House of Commons. 
‘neighbors’ parties” were meant to 
To be in- 
vited to them argued that you belonged to the 
best circle—the inner circle of social life in that 
region. The smart people of the quarter were 
very proud of their peers and peeresses and 
other distinguished folk, and naturally Mrs. 
St. Bosworth, the pretty bright-eyed wife of 
the church dignitary, was very careful about 
the reputation of the whole place. 

‘My dear Mrs. St. Bosworth,” Crichton ex- 
plained, not without a smile, *‘1 am afraid I 
can’t tell you anything about them; I don’t 
know who they are, or where they came from.” 

*“*But you have seen them—now come, you 


| must have seen them.” 


**Oh, yes, I have seen them more than once.” 

‘Well, and what do you thirk of them? I 
want to know.” 

‘They are very odd, certainly, and curiously 
made up, and painted, I suppose.” 

‘**Painted? Yes, and glazed, I should think. 
The paint seems put on with a sweeping brush, 
Have you noticed their petticoats ?” 

“Yes,” Crichton answered with due gravity, 
“T couldn't help noticing their petticoats.” 

** Well, and what do you make of them?” 

‘** Of the petticoats ?” 

‘* Nonsense; no; of the women.” 

““T don’t know; | really can’t make anything 
of them.” 

‘* Well, I have had them watched,” Mrs. St. 
Bosworth said triumphantly. 

‘You have had them watched ? 

“Certainly I have. Do you think I intend to 
allow this neighborhood to be disgraced by 
these frights? Do you know that I call them 
the Three Frights?” 

“IT was inclined,” Crichton said timorously, 
not quite knowing whether the earnest little 
lady would see the point of the joke, ‘to call 
them the Three Disgraces.” 

‘Three Disgraces? Yes—well, how is that? 
Oh, yes, I see—of course, I see—the Three 
Graces—the Three Disgraces. Very good, I 
am quite willing to adopt it. I think it is much 
better than my Frights. Yes, 
watched. I felt it was my duty.” 

*“Not really! And what have you found 
out?” 

Mrs. St. 
appointed way. 

‘To tell the 


Bosworth shook her head in a dis- 


truth, Ihave not been able to 


find out anything against them; no, not a | 


word,” 

She seemed like one wronged by Fate. 

‘No? But you must be very glad of that.” 

‘ Yes, of course one My husband 
1, but he is naturally a much better 


must be, 
is very glac 
Christian than I. 
fam afraid I was only thinking whether we 
couldn't get them out of this neighborhood. 
You see we really are very select just here, and 
lots of places where these Three 
Three Disgraces 

I think it’s rather 


there are 
Frights—oh, I mean these 
would not be minded at all. 
hard on us, don't you?” 


Then some other people joined in the conver- 


sation, and Crichton Emlay easily contrived to | 
But he began to find himself curiously | 


escape, 
interested in the Three Disgraces. He could 
not keep them out of his mind. He was im. 
pressed in an uncanny sort of way. Even the 
talk of Mrs. St. Bosworth, so harmlessly frothy 


and narrowly ingenuous as it was, impressed | 
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him more and more with this strange sense of 
perplexity in a problem which had no call on 
him for solution, and with a business which was 
absolutely no concern of his. 
were these Three Disgraces?) And in any case, 
what did it matter to him who they were ? 

So he was thinking as he walked slowly along 
the Chelsea Embankment on his homeward 


way. It distressed him that he should have to | 


waste any of his thoughts on these absurd, 
ungainly women, and yet it seemed to be fated 
that he muse feel an interest in them. 

**Can it be,” he asked himself as he walked | 
‘**that I am blessed by fortune 
with the chance of making a sensation story | 
out of them ?” 


I have had them | 


Oh, yes, he is quite glad, but | 


Full of that hope he trod the Chelsea Em- 
bankment. The night was warm and soft in 
early summer, one of those rare delicious 
nights which make us unwilling to understand 
what the earlier writers in prose and poetry 
meant when they pictured the charms of an 
English June. 

Emlay wore a light gray coat over his dress- 
suit, and he remembered with a curious flash of 
recollection that he had worn the same light 
gray coat one warm evening when he was 
returning from a dinner party in Moscow, 
where he had met and talked with the Princess 
Marie, and when he first began to realize that 
he had fallen in love with her. How far away 
it seemed, that time—and yet the light gray 
coat was not old. There was not anything like 
an interval which could have allowed the Prin- 
cess Marie to change in appearance, to lose any 
of hercharms. He was thinking of this when 
he found himself almost unconsciously under 
the windows of the house which was occupied 
by the [hree Disgraces ! 

There were lights in the drawing-room win- 
dows, lights somewhat softened and suppressed. 
The windows of the drawing-room were 
partly open. The rest of the house was in 
darkness. There was singing heard from the 
drawing-room, but the tone of the singing, like 
the tone of the light, was somewhat subdued. 
Still Crichton Emlay, who had positively stop- 
ped to listen before crossing the street to his 
own home, could distinctly make out that it 
was the singing of music hall minstrelsy belong- 
ing to London and to Paris. The songs were 
now in English and now in French. 


** These Polish Jewesses,” he th ought to him- 
self, ‘‘ that is the only sort of thing they care 
about; and he was on the move to cross the 
road and go home to his own den. 

The house of the Three Disgraces had, like 
all the other houses in the terrace, a baleony in 
front of its drawing-room windows. Crichton 
suddenly ‘* became aware,” as the old poets put 
it, of a woman's figure standing in the balcony. 
The woman was looking down into the garden 
and up and down the street. 

Had she seen him? He hoped not, for he had 
undoubtedly been listening; and although it 
was very harmless listening, yet it might seem 
rude, and the poor Disgraces would perhaps be 
sensitive to such sort of attention. Or perhaps 
they would not mind—perhaps they would 
rather like it—people of that sort were not 
usually over-sensitive. But, anyhow, whether 
| the women or the woman liked it or did not 
like it, Crichton felt abashed at the idea of 
being caught ina listening attitude. He drew 
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himself into the shadow and waited for the 
woman to go back into the house. 

But she, standing in the balcony, began to 
sing, or croon, in a low voice, a little French 
song which he knew only too well. It wasa 
song which he had heard the Princess Marie 
sing, and had never heard sung by anyone else. 
It was sung now in a voice exquisitely sweet, 
soft,‘and plaintive, so low that there was “‘ noth- 
ing liv’d ’twixt it and silence.” And our poor 
friend Crichton started, as if from common- 
place and prosaic life he had suddenly found 
himself set down in a land of blissful enchant- 
ment, and he said to his beating heart, ‘It is 
the Princess Marie!"’ And he advanced in- 
voluntarily from the shadow, and with his 
movement the figure disappeared from the 
balcony. 

For a moment he stood there and could not 
move. In another moment the door of the 
house was opened, and a woman came gliding, 
not running, towards him where he stood. 
She spoke a few hurried words in Russian. 
Crichton had picked up enough of Russian to 
anew what she was saying. 

“* At last, at last, you have come!” were her 
words. Then she drew close to him, and then 
shrank back with a look of disappointment and 
alarm. It was the elder of the two girl-Dis- 
‘graces ; there could be no doubt about that. 
There in the bright soft moonlight, Crichton 

could see the face raddled with rouge and made 
ghastly white with paint. But he had heard 
the voice and the song, and he saw the eyes, 
and he knew it was the Princess Marie ! 
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‘Why have you come here?” she asked him 
in @ quivering, low-toned voice, and yetin a 
voice thrilling with emotion. 


| 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

















able Princesses Vassili would never be supposed 
by anyone to have turned themselves into the 


frights of a London suburb?” 


“Do you know me?” Crichton asked in a 
tone as low as her own. 
“Yes, I know you; of course [know you! | 


But it is not to the purpose whether I know 
you or not. Do you know me?” 

“Yes, I know you. I know you by 
voice. You are the Princess Marie.” 

‘**Hush! hush! for heaven's sake—no names 
here! Why do you come here? You do not 
come to watch us—to spy on us?” 

“Oh!” he positively started with horror and 
resentment at this cruel stab. The girl's voice 
softened. 

**No,” she said, ** yoy brave English gentle- 
men do not act the part of spies. And, besides, 
I know you and I liked you—we all liked you— 
my father and all. I was waiting for my father 
here to-night. I sang that little song as a 
signal that he might come, for I thought your 
Now I know he will not come 


your 


figure was his. 


to-night. So go away—do not stay another 
moment—do not ask me any questions, but go 
away.” 

‘““Am I never to know? I might be able to 


serve you.” 

*“*Some time, 
night.” 

She almost pushed him from her. He gave 
one last look into her face—that painted, dese- 
crated face, that bewildering masquerade, for 
he could not doubt that it was a planned and 
purposed masquerade, and planned for a good 
purpose. He left her without glancing back 
and hurried to his home. 

There was one comfort—the street was abso- 
lutely deserted. Even already the lights were 
out in the drawing-room of the Three Dis- 
uraces, and all the other windows that he 
could see on either side of the street, save for 
bedroom windows, were quite in 
darkness. He was convinced that neither 
fennyson Terrace nor Robert Browning Gar- 
dens could have seen anything of his sudden 
meeting with the Princess Marie. He sat up 
late that night and smoked many pipes, and 
racked his brain vainly in attempts to guess at 
some explanation of this marvelous mystery. 
His sleeping night was a night of phantom- 
about 


perhaps, but not now. Good 


some few 


haunted and bewildering dreams— res- 
cues, by him, of the Princess Marie. 

Nex t morning he received a short and simple 
written in the hand apparently of a 
and containing the words: *‘Can 
to-day at 
you.” 


etter, 
housemaid, 
be in Battersea Park 
If so, I may see 


twelve— 


you 
It was 


near the pond? 
signed ‘** Mary.” 

Crichton had not the slightest doubt as to 
identity of the writer, and he took 
to be in Battersea Park at noon that 
from the pond. He 
with perambulators, 


the good 


day, 
Saw 


care 
and not far 
nursery-maids go by 
he saw romping little 
elderly women with baskets, 
any of the Three Disgraces : 
Princess Marie. 

He was growing disappointed, perplexed, and 
angry. Then there came along one of the path- 
ways near to him a young woman looking like 
in a cotton frock and 


away 
and 
girls and boys, and 


but he did not see 
he did not see the 


an overworked governess, 


i shabby shawl. She was reading a book as 
she tramped along. He 
ing through green spectacles. 
Crichton had detested green spectacles when 
But as the girl passed him 
green spectacles fora moment, 


the 


saw that she was read- 


\ll his life long 
worn by women. 


she lifted the 
Princess 


and he saw the bright eyes of 
Marie! 

‘**Good morning, Mr. Emlay,” she said, in 
words that had only the faintest trace of a 
foreign accent in them. “I see that I must 
make myself known, since you did not recog: 
nize me.” 

‘[ knew your eyes,” he stammered. 

‘Not through the spectacles : oh, no, I might 


have passed quite unknown to you if I had not 


lifted the spectacles. Well, will you walk with 
me fora little? The lady who employs me is 
not likely to be anywhere about here to-day, 


and she will never suspect that her nursery 
woverness is walking with a young man.” 

** Are you really playing the part of a nursery 
vzoverness, too?” he asked, in utter amazement. 

* Yes, that is one of my parts. But I am 
only a nursery governess who gives lessons on 
cartain days of the week, and this is not one of 
my days, and so I feel quite safe. Do you want 
to know I have asked you to 
here, just now?” 

‘I am deeply anxious to know. 


why meet me 
Iam deeply 
interested in you.” 

‘Thank you; Iam very 
asked you here because I do not want you to be 
c I want to tell 
why we are 


glad to hear it. I 


seen coming to our house, and 
you, since you have found us out, 

playing these extraordinary pranks. 
found us out I have not the least idea; 
only too certain that if a friend could find us 
: likely to get 


How you 
but it is 


out an enemy would be still more 
at us through any disguise.” 

“I did not find you out,” he stammered ; ‘‘it 
was all the merest matter of chance.’ 
“Did you think us very horrible? 

I saw you often and often as you passed us on 


We were all greatly amused 


You know 


the Embankment. 
at meeting you.” 
‘Then you all recognized me 
. Of course we did. Why 
Chelsea Em 


i 


‘Recognized you? 
should we not know 
bankment as well as in Petersburg or Moscow 
We were.” 


said emphatically. 


you on the 


? 


You were not disguised. 


“You were, indeed,” he 
‘I never should have known any of you-no, 
*he added, with a certain deeper 


not even you,’ 


tone in his voice, as he glanced at her and her 
green spectacles. 
‘ Well,” she said hastily, and yet gravely, 


‘we had to be disguised. Our one great object 


Was to avert suspicion as to my father’s where 
abouts. He could be safe nowhere but in 
London, and he could not be 
don if we did not take 
anybody from 
thought it all out, and we decided that our best 
plan would be to make ourselves conspicuous 


and ridiculous. Any women would be willing 


to hide in obscurity for their not 
thought, 


safe even in Lon 


some means to prevent 


guessing who we were. 5o we 


fathers’ sake 


many women, we not many women 


who had lived in society 
be supposed likely to make 


ous exhibitions of.themselves for 
lrered us 


and in fashion, would 


public and ridicul 
any purpose, 
she to be 


Obscurity would never have 
publicly ridiculous was our only safeguard. 
She turned to him with panting breath. 
* Your idea was that the brilliant and fashior 


“Yes,” she said, with a certain hesitancy, 
‘“‘that was our idea, and so far it has been 
successful. But your discovery frightened us; 
not about you—oh, no, not about you—but 
about others—about enemies, keener-sighted, 
yes, far keener-sighted than you. We had to 
choose between the risk of timid obscurity and 
the risk of flaunting ostentation. We thought 
it all out, and we made our choice. So far, as I 
have told you, it has succeeded. But now that 
you have recognized us, we begin to be afraid.” 

‘Yes, but of what are you afraid? Do you 
really believe the English Government would 
consent to hand over your father to his political 
enemies in Russia?” 

“Oh no, we don't suppose anything of the 
kind. You don’t quite understand our fears. 
What we do fear is that unauthorized and offi- 
cious service may be rendered here to the Rus- 
Government ; there might be a secret 
capture—a_ kidnapping—oh, yes,” and her 
cheeks turned deathlike pale, ‘‘ even an assassi- 
nation, which some of the base understrappers 
of the Russian police might believe would be 
welcome to the Czar and the Russian Govern- 
ment. Oh, my friend, I can tell you that such 
things are not uncommon inthe dismal story 
of our political movements in Russia. What is 
my father? Why, he is only what you here 
would call an advanced reformer, a man who 
thinks but of the welfare of his country and of 
his people and of every good government.” 
Her eyes kindled and flashed. ‘I am proud of 
my father she said, in a triumphant tone, 
and she sent a sidelong defiant glance at 
Crichton. 

**You have good right to be proud of him,” 
Crichton said fervently: and he had not the 
slightest doubt of the truth of what he was say- 
ing. Hedid noc know much about the move- 
mentsin which Prince Vassili was engaged, 
but he knew that he was talking to Prince 
Vassili’s daughter, and he knew that he was in 
love with her, and that was enough for him. 

‘**Can I help you in any way—any way what- 
asked. ‘I will do anything—run 


sian 


ever?” he 
any risk 

**Oh, no,” she answered gently. ‘* There is 
no risk that you could run—or any Englishman. 
You cannot help us, you can only give us your 
sympathy.” 

‘Oh, for that,” he exclaimed, 
my sympathy, and much more than my 
pathy —and you must have known that long 
ago. 

‘Dear friend, 
things like that?” 

**No, I admit it; 
not the time come?” 
his voice. 

He had crossed the border, and be was glad 
of it. He had forgotten his own comparatively 
obscure position, and he had ventured to make 
love to the Princess Marie. For the time he 
did not remember that the Princess Marie was 
London, watching over the 


‘**vou have all 
sym- 
is this a time for talking of 


time. But may 
with passion in 


it is not the 
he asked, 


an obscure exile in 
life of her imperilled father. 
‘You are a strange young man,” 
most people seek theiy friends 
You wait 
the friends 


the Princess 
quietly said: ** 
when the friends are in prosperity. 
to proclaim your friendship until 


are in obscurity, and in dan-er, and in dis- 
grace.” 

‘Then the time may come?” 

‘If we get over this, the time may come 


Now, It is not proper that a nursery 


governess in green spectacles should be 
long to man in Batter- 


good-bye. 
seel 
talking too 
sea Park.” 

*“One moment before 
hope for your father?” 

‘He has the warm friendship of tt 


a young 
What is your 


I go. 


e Czare- 


witech—who is working heaven and earth for 
him—without success so far. Now, good-bye 
until 

* May I not see you?” 

‘No, not for the present.” 

‘Good-bye: don't forget me.” 

‘Forget you?” 

So they parted. 

Some months afterwards the newspapers 


announced that the Prince Vassili, against 
whom some unjust accusations had been made, 
had been quite restored to the favor and con- 
fidence of the Czar, and that he and his wife 
and daughters had returned to St. Petersburg. 
They had been living, it was added, for a long 
in an obscure exile, nobody knew where. 
gone back to their splendid home 


after a while return 


time 
Now they had 
in Petersburg, and would 
to their estate at Moscow. 

The society papers soon after announced that 
the Mr. Crichton 
Emilay, visit to the 
Prince Vassili. 

Before long the society papers will have to 


brilliant young novelist, 


had gone to Russia on a 


make another announcement—the announce 
ment of a marriage between Mr. Crichton 
Emlay, the brilliant young novelist, and the 


Princess Marie, daughter of Prince Vassili of 
Petersburg and Moscow. 
[THE END.] 

A FEUD OF ‘96, by GERTRUDE ATHERTON, 
will be published in our nevtissue. This gifted 
authoress writes in her finest veto in this new 
story. 
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Wrath to Come in 1898. 


sé LD MOORE,” and the other lesser 
lights of the almanac-prognosticating 
fraternity, have issued their usual 
annual forecasts; and we now know, 
therefore, exactly what to expect during the 
forthcoming year. 

Much of the information vouchsafed is, it is 
true, more or less contradictory; and a con- 
siderable proportion is incomprehensible. 
Nevertheless, if only a small percentage of the 
prophecies that are understandable ‘‘come 
true,” the world will be in a pretty pickle by 
this time next year. 

For “dire distress and trouble,” we are in- 
formed, ‘will envelope the nations as with a 
garment. Crowns will fall, and in some cases 
heads with them.” Nor will the pother be al- 
together confined to the “effete monarchies” 
ot Europe. In America ‘a fearful and bloody 
struggle will take place between the white and 
black races.” The Southern States are to be 
‘deluged with blood, and scenes enacted recall- 
ing the days of ‘63 and ‘t4 

August is an especially unlucky month. 
‘*There will be ruin, havoc, and death in the 
air, and it will be better for all good citizens to 
put their houses in order.” And, as if this 
were not enough, we are also informed that 
‘London will be startled by the news of a great 
riot, to suppress which the authorities will 
have to call out an armed force.” The death of 
the Czar is also predicted. 

But all these astounding events are to be 
thrown in the shade in November, when com- 
munication is to be opened up with the planet 
Mars. In view of the impetus this is bound to 
give to the circulation of the daily and weekly 
papers, it seems rather rash to prophesy that 
‘this will not be a fortunate month for journal- 
istic enterprise.” 

After this the discovery of the North Pole 
comes as an anti-climax, and even the news 
that ‘“‘a calamity of unprecedented magnitude 
may be expected on the Thames ™ fails to awake 
within us a more than languid and ephemeral 
interest. Weare, of course, sorry for the little 
King of Spain, who is to be ‘kidnapped and 
carried across the frontier,” and our sympathies 
go out to the Prince of Wales, who is con- 
demned to ‘a terrible family bereavement.” 
But why we should be expected to rejoice be- 
cause the German Emperor has “attained the 
dearest wish of his heart "—whatever that may 
be—we entirely fail to see. 

Neither is it of absorbing interest to the ¢ 
age man to learn that the Highland regiments 
are to Jose their kilts. If ‘tis true, ‘tis pity. 
But it seems hardly worth prophesying about. 
Somewhat more thrilling is the announcement 
that in May a collision will occur between “the 
greatest two European Powers.” ‘* Whom are 
we going to fight?” will be the first thought of 
patriotic Britisher on reading the an- 
nouncement; for, although England is 
specifically mentioned, we are all agreed that 

one of “‘the greatest two European 


ver- 


every 
not 


we are 


Powers.” 
For the rest, 
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of sound and fury, and 
of them, indeed, are 


and dou 


miads, most of them full 


signifying nothing. Some 
models of 
ambiguity, 


phic oracle 


concentrated 
such as would 


turn green 





blush to the cheek of 

doctor. Of this class is the announcen § 
n July ** solicitous, uneasy crowds will be seen 
gathered around the Mansion House, waiting 
in dead silence for a bulletin the contents of 
which wil! cause a profound sensation through- 


Empire. 


out the 





Number 72 
Toronto at 10.00) in 
and Buffalo line, 


leaves 
Toronto 


train that 
ing by the new 
connecting with the 
the fastest train in the world, \ 
York Central, ** America’s Greatest Rail 
and reaches Grand Central Station, 
station in the city of New York, 
veniently to all principal hotels, 
same evening. First-c 


is the 
morn 


‘Empire State Express,” 
the New 
road,” 


run by 





lass service and no extra 








fare. Address H. Parry, General Agent of the 
New York Central, 8 Main street, Buffalo, 
N. Y., for further information. 
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‘They have never spoken since they took 
part in private theatricals,” said Miss Cayenne. 
‘IT see; professional jealousy.” ** Oh, dear, no; 
something far worse. It's amateur jealousy.” 

Washington Star. 

Bright as an Orator. 

The late Sir George Osborne Morgan was 
often asked what was the greatest speech he 
ever heard in the House of Commons. This he 
declared to be Mr. Bright's speech on the 
second reading of the Burials Bill in IS75, and 
he used to add that he knew that the great 
orator himself regarded it as his masterpiece. 

**T shall always consider Mr. he 





rrator [ have ever heard. 
and several others 


said, ‘‘the greatest 
Asadebater Mr. G! 
I could name rank, of course, above him. But 
itis idle to compare the two men-—-you might 
as well compare Shakespeare and Milton.” 


o_____— 
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How to Penetrate Anonymity 
British W oe 
Rev. Francis Muir of Leith was the recipient 
of an anonymous letter of a disagreeable nature, 
and without acquainting even his nearest and 
dearest of its receipt he locked it fast in his 


desk and quietly bided” his time. Not long 
afterwards he was met by one of his office 
bearers, who, with mock sympathy, began 
to express his “regret to hear that he (Mr. 


Muir) had received a nasty anonymous letter. 
| With withering glance the worth y old minister 
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d through, and exclain 

Aha! my friend, al so I have found its 
author,” he left the hypocritical oftice-bearer 
to his own meditations, 


1 through ar 


looked hin 


ee 


The late Dr. von Stephan, Postmaster-General 
of Germany, one day, when he was on an in- 
spection tour, overheard an instrument in a 
local telegraph-office clicking his name. This 
is what he heard ‘Look out for squalls. 
Stephan is somewhere on the line. He wil] be 
poking his nose everywhere.” The Postmaster 


General smiled, and then went to the key and 
flashed back this reply: “Too late! He has 
already poked his nose in here.—SrTepwan.” 
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E have what is entitled romantic 

comedy drama at the Grand this 

week in the shape of Captain Im- 

pudence, a story of the Mexican 

War, written by Edwin Milton Royle, who 
plays the leading part and is already well 
known to us in Friends. The plot is somewhat 
involved, but moves smoothly enough to its 
final culmination in the happy union of Captain 
Willard Shields and a young lady of imperious 
manner, somewhat aptly described as Major- 
General Lucretia Bogg, and also of her father, 
Major Bogg, and the usual charming widow, 
now considered indispensable in every play 
dealing to any extent with the story of life in 
camp, since Kipling told us of some features of 
camp-life that our returned fathers and brothers 
never mentioned. The leading lady is Mrs. 
Selena Fetter Royle, who as Jovita Talamanca, 


the injured Mexican, sustains a somewhat diffi- | 


cult role, alternating in her personation of the 
character the extremes of love and hatred with 
the utmost fidelity to nature. 

* 


Captain Impudence is a superlative play. I 
do not mean that it is superlatively good or, 
on the other hand, superlatively bad; it is sup- 
erlatively medium. Everybody goes to ex- 
tremes; there is no uncertainty, nothing 
equivocal, no opportunity for the audience to 
pleasantly interest itself in analyzing the vary- 
ing changes and the motives therefor. It is one 
of those bill-poster style of plays; everything is 
nice and plain and distinct. For imstance, 
when Major Bogg is angry, or when Major 
Bogg thinks he is angry, he stamps up and 
down the stage, swears, shakes his fist, yells 
like a Sioux, and at the moment when every- 
body, including the policeman on duty on 
Yonge street, is convinced that he really is 
angry, he suddenly and disappointingly re- 
members that he isn’t angry at all. Of 
the same nature is Captain Shields’ treatment 
of an ancient family relic—black, but tediously 
devoted to his master—named Jim. Jim is 
officious with advice when it is not wanted; 
and it isa somewhat peculiar fact that advice 
is never so cheerfully and unselfishly bestowed 
as when it is utterly and absolutely distasteful 
to the victim; still, as a gratuitous, if unwel- 


come, interest in other people’s business is one | 


of the privileges of age, there are excellent pre- 
cedents for Jim's behavior. Exasperated, his 


master threatens him with every known form | 


of punishment and assures him, in the emphatic 
manner appropriate for the due expression of 
the feelings of those thus afflicted, that he 
““won't stand his impertinence any longer,” 


then immediately takes it all back and apolo- | 


gizes and is abjectly regretful. Thus on it goes 
-up and down—from one extreme tothe other. 
You get a lot for your money in Captain Impu- 


dence. 
7. 


Someone says in the first act, ‘‘ I only want 
what it is impossible for me to have.” 
said despairingly, mournfully, as if in regret 
that it if to want what 
could not be had was to be intensely miser- 
able. I do not know if the author intended 
this interpretation, but it seems to me to be 
dead wrong. That there is something you 
want and apparently can’t have is not a cause 
of grief; it is an inspiration, a challenge. No | 
man is living as he ought to live who feels that 
he has done everything he needs to do—that he 
has got everything he ought to have. I once | 
heard a sermon on the subject of contentment 
preached to young men, and, young as I was at | 
the time, I remember reaching the conclusion | 
that the preacher ought to be shot. Probably | 
my hasty judgment erred on the side of sever- | 
ity, as the punishment does seem excessive, but 
it was less an error than unenthusiastic appro 
val would have been. Get all you can—do all 
you can—be all youcan. High as you may rise, 
you might have risen higher. You may not, it 
is true, be all you try to be, but you are better 
for having tried, and failure is the handmaiden | 
of success. 


It was 


should be so, as 


Oh, ye fossilized personifications of content- 
ment who are sitting with your hands folded, 
doing nothing in particular and doing it very 
well, listen to a remark that drifted into a con- 
versation I overheard the other day—one of 
those oddly precious things that make a man 
think, if he has not yet arrived at that stage, 
which some reach very easily, where he is 
content to have his thinking done for him— 
that “‘a man is never properly tempted until he 
falls.” There is a finished thought—perfect, 
rounded and complete. I am not going to elabo- 





cess Theater, is giving us better art than we 


| no merit but that of entertainment, and this | 


| haunts of the great writers of the Old Land, 


rate it, because if you understand it, it doesn’t 
need it, and if you don’t understand it, well, 
Look over the list 
of your achievements and see if you have a 
single failure to your credit, and if so reach out 
again for something beyond your grasp, for you 
will find the exercise marvelously stignulating 


Heaven help you—I can’t. 


and beneficial. 


Princess. 


an hour—as long as it is new it is popular, 
and until it is supplanted by 
else whose claims to favor are of even 
more recent date. We are not attracted 





jingle, There’s a Hot Time, etc., rattled off by 
| an opera house orchestra. Oh, we have an 
educated, musical and dramatic taste, we have. 
We prefer Superba to Cymbeline, and Lillian 
| Russell's tin-pot finery to Shore Acres, and we 
jammed, and pushed, and shoved, and swore 
for the sake of seeing Sir Henry Irving, 
for we have a refined and cultivated taste 
and know art when we see it, and not be- 
cause Sir Henry was a fashionable lion and a 
| spectacular attraction in his own great person- 
ality. Wasn't it the World — competent 
authority on the subject, doubtless—that said, 
| the other day, with all the enthusiastic, 
Eureka-like emphasis of a discoverer in a new 
and untried field : **‘ We Canadians are infernal 
fools.” 


* 
All this does not seem to have any con- 
nection with Mr. Cummings and his com- 
pany; but it has, though somewhat remote. 
In the first place, let me say that the com- 
pany in question is clever, bright and 
well balanced ; it is capable of excellent work, 
and I am satisfied that nothing which they 
undertake will be badly done, but—and herein 
is the application of the preceding paragraph— 
they are beginning to lose the charm of novelty, 
| and if our people are true to their reputation 
they will probably find themselves deserted for 
some less competent and less known artists. 
It ought not to be so; I trust that it will not be 
| so; for of course they will hold the boards at 
| the Princess only so long as the public satis- 
factorily support them, and if ever anybody 
| deserved it, they do. 





* 

Mr. Cummings has not so wide a scope for 
the exercise of his abilities in Our Boys as 
| he has in All the Comforts of Home; for the 
| airs and graces of the lackadaisical young 
good-for-nothing do not sit so well upon him as 

| does the brisk freedom of the amateur lodging- 
house manager. Miss Byron, on the con- 
trary, appears to better advantage in Our Boys 
than she did last week; and I confess to being 
very strongly attracted—of course in a strictly 

| professional and artistic sense—by that ex- 
| tremely winsome and interesting young lady. 
The company are preparing for a season of 
high-class comedy, and some standard favorites 


will be presented soon. QuIs. 
* 


When London Sleeps, which has been draw- 
ing good crowds at the Toronto Opera House 
| this week, is along the usual lines of melo- 
drama. The hero is a good deal of a prig. The 
villain is villainous, but fails in the end. The 
heroine, however, manages to impart something 
of life to the performance, the actress doing it 
in spite of the author. When London Sleeps 
draws big crowds, but it is not a piece about 
which one can write much when it comes to 


town for a second time. 
* 


Daniel Frohman’s company will play A 
Prisoner of Zenda at the Grand during the first 


half of next week. 
* 


| Julia Arthur, the Canadian girl, (New York 

papers will please copy), will play A Lady of 
| Quality at the Grand during the latter half of 
next week, and I am sure Toronto will go to 
some pains to welcome her as a star of the first 


magnitude. 
* 


Mr. B. L. Faeder, for many years the leader 


cently left for Pittsburg, Pa., to take a position 
in the Carnegie Hall Symphony Orchestra. 
* 


The Cummings Stock Company, at the Prin- 


are used to in this town, and I hope that those 
who realize this will pass the word along. It 
would be a grand thing for the drama in 
Toronto if we could hold that company here all 


season. 
* 


Wang is popular in this town. It is the em- 
bodiment of jollity with a leavening of beauti- 
ful and truthful pictures of far-away Siam and 
the land of the white elephant. Beyond these 
picturesque features and its melodies it claims 


merit it has successfully claimed for five 
years. Wang comes to the Toronto Opera 
House next week with Dan Packard in the title 
role. He is said to be quite a success. 

Mr. Frank Yeigh opens his season on Tues- 
day evening next, October 12, in Association 
Hall, with a new picture-travel talk, British 
Lands and Letters, accompanied by one hun- 
dred fine stereopticon views of the homes and 


from Shakespeare to Tennyson, and including 
the newer men, such as Hall Caine, Barrie, 
Stevenson and others. The story of Enoch 
Arden, illustrated, with orchestral accompani- 
ment, and a gallery of Dickens’ celebrities, are 
two special features of the programme, which 
is an exceptionally attractive one, and we may 
safely predict as great a success for Mr. Yeigh 
in this new lecture as he has achieved with his 


former ones. 
. 


A novelty has been introduced at the Conser- 
vatory School of Elocution, Mr. Shaw, the 
principal, having had fitted up a recital hall 


The Cummings Stock Company are present- 
ing Our Boys in this their second week at the 
This comedy is so well known that 
few theater-goers saw it this week for the first 
time, and the butterfly hunters who assume 
that novelty is the first requisite of excellence 
were, I suppose, disappointed. There is now-a- 
days a craze for novelty; be a thing good or 
bad, praiseworthy or meretricious, the product 
of years of hard study or the idle offspring of 


something 


by an elegant and musicianly arrangement of | 
Sullivan’s Lost Chord played with accuracy | 
and precision, though necessarily somewhat | 
mechanically, on a street piano, but are de- 
lighted to have our ears tickled with the latest | 


of the Grand Opera House orchestra, has re- | 


in training for platform and stage work. This 
is a remarkably good idea. Arrangements are 
being made for a series of recitals and dramatic 
performances during the season. 

* 


Queen City Tent, K.0.T.M., will hold a con- 
cert in West Association Hall, Tuesday evening, 
October 12. 


In case Mrs. Burnett’s play, A Lady of Quality, 
does not succeed, Julia Arthur will produce a 
new piece by Robert Buchanan, entitled A 
Nine Days’ Queen. It is founded on an incident 
in the life of Lady Jane Grey. 





Lord George Bentinck, grand-uncle of the 
| present Duke of Portland, was one of the great- 
est turf reformers of his day, and that was at a 
time when the morals of the British turf were 
at a low ebb. He laid out the world-famous 
course at Goodwood and helped the Epsom 
course as no other man thought of doing. 
Although he expended thousands of pounds on 
a large racing string he was always beaten in 
the Derby, and finally sold out his racing string 
and went into politics. The following year 
Surplus, one of the colts that he sold, won the 
coveted prize, and the news reached the House 
of Commons shortly afterwards. 

Lord George was seated beside Disraeli and 
was bemoaning his hard luck, when that 
famous statesman told him not to worry 
about it. . 

“You don’t understand what the Derby is, 
exclaimed Sir George. 

‘‘IT guess it is the blue ribbon of the turf,” 
replied Disraeli, and the famous race at Epsom 
has been known as that ever since. The signa- 
ture which here appears was photographed 
from a letter in the possession of Mr. Edgar F. 
White of Toronto, written on January 29, 1545. 


a 





Last Saturday’s game (McGill 5, ’Varsity 2) 
was one of the dullest and most uninteresting 
exhibitions of senior Rugby ever given in this 
city. The play was of a very ordinary descrip- 
tion, there being absolutely no brilliant features, 

and the spectators who did not understand 
ane could see very little worth watch- 
ing. For the past two or three years there has 
been a growing tendency towards keeping the 
ball, after it has been heeled out of the scrim- 
mage, in possession of the quarter-back, and 
| advancing him by pushing through the line, 
thus throwing nearly all the players into the 
scrimmage. This is a sure method of gaining 
ground for a team possessing heavy forwards, 
but there is little in it to interest the average 
spectator, who can see nothing but a confused 
heap of humanity. I am afraid from remarks 
I heard made last Saturday, that if something 
is not done to make the play more open, so that 
the ball and the man handling it can be seen, 
the game will lose some of its present popularity. 
McGill has been tooted by Eastern Rugby men 
as being one of the best teams in Quebec, but 
their showing against "Varsity would not war- 
rant that reputation. They possess an excellent 
scrimmage and quarter-back, but the halves do 
not use much judgment in running and are 
inclined to fumble the ball. On the line up it 
was seen that 'Varsity’s team was composed 
principally of new men. The only old players 
on the team were Harris and Burnside, outside 
wings; McKenzie, inside wing; Hobbs, quarter- 
back ; Boyd, center half-back ; and Morrison, 
full-back. Armour and Sanderson of last year’s 
second team had places in the scrimmage. Of 
the new men Blackwood is the most promising, 
the balance of the team requiring considerable 


coaching before they become efficient. Neither 
McGill nor ’Varsity tried any new tricks, 
| although it was expected the latter would 


bring out something choice in the way of touch- 
line tactics, they having been practicing that 
style of play last week. ‘Varsity took advan- 
| tage of the peculiar formation of McGill's for- 
| wards on the kick-off (their middle as well as 
| outside wings dropping behind the line), and 
| used the old Queen's College scheme of the short 
kick-off along the line, the outside man, to 
whom the ball was passed, punting into touch. 
This resulted in a gain of about thirty yards. 
McGill worked the old, old touch-line trick of 
passing the ball to quarter from the throw-in, 
who, in turn, passed to outside half. This was 
done twice for small gains. 


The T. A. C.-Lornes were defeated by Hamil- 
ton rather easily, the halves failing to shine as 
was expected. To be quite frank, both Varsity 
and T. A. C.-Lornes played very disappoint- 
ingly, but there is some hope that by to-day the 
teams will have been strengthened. The addi- 
tion of Wright and Lamothe to the Hyphen 
team has greatly improved its forward line, and 
the team has worked hard all week. ‘Varsity 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





than usual, but not strong enough to win. 
Many things have occurred in connection with 
the team and its matches, however, which are 
to be regretted. The Shamrocks have played a 
little better than usual, and the Capitals a 
little worse. The champions have done the 
game -its greatest injury. The disreputable 
charges and disclosures, and the still more 
unsavory details of financial manipulations 
which have not been proven though freely 
spoken of, make true lovers of amateur sport 
hope that the Capitals will quietly die during 
the winter. Ottawa is the home of first-class 
lacrosse, the best we have ever had in Canada, 
and it should not be impossible for the game to 
escape from its captors. As regards the future 
of the Torontos and the Tecumsehs, it is too 
early to express an opinion. 





Wiarton and Orangeville have been see- 
sawing in the lacrosse semi-finals for weeks ; 
each team has won two games and each has had 
one of its victories protested successfully. The 
Orangeville Advértiser last week roasted a 
Shelburne man who undertook to procure evi- 
dence that would bear out the protest entered 
by Wiarton. The Shelburnite was described 
as playing the part of a detective, coming to 
Toronto and going from door to door “ dis- 
guised as a gentleman,” looking for evidence to 
show that Jim Henry of the Orangeville team 
lived in Toronto. Evidently he succeeded, for 
the Wiarton protest was allowed and the game 
ordered to be played off again, this time at 
Elora. President Craig is providing entertain- 
ment for the people of his own district, for he 
has had these three extra games played respec- 
tively in Fergus, Harriston and Elora. 





Mr. Warner’s English cricketers won one 
decided victory in Philadelphialast week. The 
team will not visit Toronto, and it is just as 

~ well. The local 
cricketers who 
have offered guar- 
antees to English 
elevens in October 
or November have 
generally had 
very poor sport 
and decided losses. 

We must impress 
English captains 
with the fact that 
cricket ends here 
in September. 
Now that the 
game has so devel- 
oped that we can 
put up a passably 
good eleven, we 
should see to it 
that the conditions 
are favorable when 
‘any international 
match is played. 





Mr. P. F. Warner hitting. 





Frank Erne of Buffalo says that he could not 
help laughing at ‘‘ the awkward fellow,” mean- 
ing James Popp, and the way the Toronto men 
cheered whenever “he,” the aforesaid James 
Poop, uppercut him on the glove. This will 
not quite do. Mr. Erne’s-mirth was not con- 
spicuous’after the sixth round, and his glove 
was not always where it was wanted. I said 
last week that Popp would probably do no 
worse than make a draw of his bout with Erne, 
and he certainly made a fine draw of it. Erne 
entered the ring full of that confidence which a 
master has when about to make a raw beginner 
look silly. Popp was, for the first time, trying 
his skill against a champion, and naturally 
showed much caution. But Erne never had 
time or cause for laughing; indeed, it is said 
that in his dressing-room, after the bout, he 
cried because he had not succeeded better. If 
the two youngsters meet again, Popp will have 
more zonfidence—and Erne must hope that 
Popp will be too confident. 








At the championship meeting of the Amateur 
Athletiz Association of 
Canada at Rosedale two 
weeks ago, J. A. Knox of 
Orillia won the pole high 
leap with a jump of 10 feet, 
Linch. He was one of the 
three Canadians—or four, 
counting Orton—to win 
tirst prizes, and although 
the jump is 114 inches short 
of the record, it was as big 
as was necessary to win. 





The Iroquois High School 
annual games (fifth year) 
were held on Friday, 
October 1, and brought out 
some remarkably good 
athletic contests. The re- 
sults have been sent me, 
and I see that W. McDou- 
gall, in the open hundred- 
yard dash, made a mark 
of 10} sec. This is a very 
fine performance if the time and distance are 
correct, and there is no reason to doubt it, be- 
yond the fact that such speed is rare. Thata 
mistake may occur is shown by the 220-yard 
race at Rosedale in which Wefers broke the 
record, and now, as indeed rumor had it at the 
time, it is shown that the course was short, 
and so the record is ruled out. But there is no 
reason why McDougall should not have donea 
hundred yards in 10} sec. The next best per- 
formance was that of Stewart McIntosh, aged 
16, who, in the running high jump, made a 
mark of 4 ft. 7in. This is a very promising 
performance for a boy who, it may be inferred, 
has not had expert training. C. McIntosh ran 
220 yards in 274 sec., and he is under six- 
teen. The first championship medal was won 





J. A. Knox, 





has also been practicing hard, and if Dodds and 
Malloch could be put in the scrimmage a new 
face would be put on the outlook. Boyd, at 
center-half, is playing well. 





"Varsity vs. T. A. C.-Lornes will be played to- 
day at Varsity ; "Varsity II. vs. T. A. C.-Lornes 
II. will be played at Rosedale; ‘Varsity III. 
and Wellingtons will also meet. Three games 
in one afternoon will tax even the abundant 
resources of 'Varsity. 





The Capitals defeated the Torontos very 
handily at Rosedale on Saturday last, and are 
thus confirmed in the championship. The 
lacrosse season is now over, and the game has, 
I think, gone down hill a long way. The 





containing stage, drop curtain, scenery, etc., so 
that the pupils may have the proper accessories 








Torontos have been a stronger team this year 





on points by Sterling Cook, who entered not 
only in several High School events, but com- 
peted in some of the open ones, and the second 
medal went to J. H. Donnelly, who ran and 
jumped well. The example of the Iroquois 
High School in thus encouraging amateur ath- 
letics isa very good one, for of what use is 
schooling if a boy have not health? 





The Collegiate Institute sports last Friday 
and Saturday afternoons attracted a large 
crowd of spectators to the Exhibition race- 
track. The results show that Parkdale and 
Jarvis are very evenly matched, while Harbord 
is this yearaway behind. At one time Harbord 
could put a stronger team on the track and 
field than either of the other schools, Jarvis, 
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that year, was in Harbord’s position this. Last 
year Harbord was first, one point ahead of 
Parkdale. The schools themselves, it will be 
seen, have little control of their athletic 
strength, and this is constantly fluctuating. A 
few good men may enter one school, complete 
their course and leave. While they attend, the 
school can perhaps beat the others; when they 
leave, they drop behind till chance sends them 
some new material. With a university or 
boarding-school it is different. There the col- 
lege develops its athletes. They live there, 
and if they attain prominence it is partly due 
to college infiuence and college training. Con- 
sequently, also, a university can retain its 
athletic status at, a comparatively stationary 
mark. With a day-school this is impossible. 
Possibly next year Harbord will get the 
majority of points in the intercollegiate 
games, and Jarvis be in last place, or 
Parkdale may drop behind. An examination 
of the list of winners last Saturday shows that 
Parkdale won her points with fewer men than 
either of her rival schools. The Biggs boys, of 
whom there are four, were entered, one or 
more, in nineteen events out of the twenty: 
five. H. Dubensky was in eight, and these did 
most of the work. Irving Orton of Jarvis 
promises to make as fine a runner as _ his 
brother. He won first place in every event in 
which he competed, jumps and runs. He has 
his brother's action exactly, and looks very 
like him in features. The games, especially on 
Saturday, took place in rather a strong wind, 
and the dust off the track blew into the grand- 
stand and down the course in clouds, Last 
Saturday, it is said, there was racing in some 
form, principally bicycle shop-races, from seven 
in the morning until dark. Every Saturday 
afternoon sees a crowd there nowadays, a great 
many of whom are ladies. Would it be too 
much to ask the city to have a watering-cart 
go a couple of laps there once in a while? 





The annual games (third year) of the G. T. R. 
employees will be held at the Woodbine this 
afternoon. There is a great variety of contests 
on the programme, and some good athletics and 
some good fun may be expected. 





Mr. W. A. H. Kerr won the monthly handi- 
cap of the Toronto Golf Club on Saturday last. 
Mr. Kerr is playing a fine game this year, 
winning, as he did, the championship in the 
tournament at Montreal a fortnight ago. 





The New York Sun says that the Toronto 
Club has turned over Pitcher Dineen, Catcher 
Snyder, First Baseman McGann, Infielder 
Wagner and Outfielders White and McHale 
to the Washington Club. I have no doubt that 
this is true, or very near the truth. The men 
named are quite swift enough for the National 
League, and although Toronto was not a 
“farm” for Washington this year, there was 
certainly a cordial understanding between the 
managers of the two clubs. Snyder is the only 
Canadian in the bunch, and perhaps it would 
have been better had he spent another season 
under Manager Irwin, who is a great ball tutor. 
The Toronto ball rooters will be glad to know 
that Casey is retained, also Freeman, the home- 
run hitter. THe Umpire. 





Klondike. 





For Saturday Night. 
A demon wrapt in hoary ice, 
A phantom spirit dark of fame, 
With skinny hand is casting dice 
And winning in a direful game. 


His seat is on a mound of dead, 
Around him lie his victims cold, 

And every face, tho’ filled with dread, 
Looks hatred towards that demon old. 








And still he sits and still he plays, 
He never wearies of his toil; 

And every toss and every gaze 
Adds mortal more unto his spoil. 


But some there be, with greedy grin 
He beckons past and bids them on, 

And they the promised gift to win, 
Bow down before that spectre wan. 


And thus spell-bound beneath his power 
They earn the prize from others torn; 
And laboring hard through stormy hour, 

They win at length—but heaven's scorn. 


And still the demon casts his dice, 
Some live and some fall down to die, 
And ‘round about him spreads the ice, 
And direful are those mounds so high. 
September, 1897. TONRA, 





Cabbage Soup. 
Ivan Turgenev. 


A peasant woman, a widow, had an only son, 
a young man of twenty, the best workman in 
the village, and he died. 

The lady who was the owner of the village, 
hearing of the woman’s trouble, went to visit 
her on the very day of the burial. 

She found her at home. 

Standing in the middle of her hut, before the 
table, she was, without haste, with a regular 
movement of the right arm (the left hung 
listless at her side), scooping up weak cabbage 
soup from the bottom of a blackened pot, and 
swallowing it spoonful by spoonful. 

The woman’s face was sunken and dark; her 
eyes were red and swollen—but she held herself 
as rigid and upright as in church. 

**Heavens!” thought the lady, “she can eat 
at such a moment—what coarse feelings they 
have really, all of them !” 

And at that point the lady recollected that 
when, a few years before, she had lost her little 
daughter, nine months old, she had refused, in 
her grief, a lovely country villa near Peters- 
burg, and had spent the whole summer in 
town! Meanwhile the woman went on swal- 
lowing cabbage soup. 

The lady could not contain herself, at last. 
**Tatiana,” she said, ‘‘ really! I'm surprised ! 
Is it possible you didn’t care for your son? 
How is it you've not lost your appetite? How 
can you eat that soup?” 

‘“*My Vasia’s dead,” said the woman quietly, 
and tears of anguish ran once more down her 
hollow cheeks. ‘It’s the end of me too, of 
course ; it’s tearing the heart out of me alive. 
But the soup’s not to be wasted ; there’s salt in 
it.” 

The lady only shrugged her shoulders and 
went away. Salt did not cost her much. 
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~ HALLORAN. 


A STORY OF THE NILE FXPEDITION. 


BY 


TERRIBLE 
blackguard was 
Halloran. That 
is certainly no 


why he should 
havea columnand 
a half devoted to 
him, with all the 
cost of setting up 
the ‘‘stulf,” and 
the press-work 
“thrown in. That 
sort of man is 
4 )/ generally given 


: the police news. | 
that can go through 


But a 
quarters of a campaign on his back and the 
remainder in a state of inebriety, and then hold 
a personal interview with the Queen, is worth 


man three- 


writing about. For Halloran was a genius. 
Incidentally he was a Canadian voyageur in 
the Gordon Relief Expedition up the Nile in 
The latter didn’t affect him. 

How Halloran ever got on the trip has always 
bothered the rest of us, for he had been stag- 
gering along on one lung and a quarter, several 
indescribable other complaints, and a quart of 
whisky blanc per day in Lower Town, Ottawa, 
for two or three years before. But he did. 
Halloran seemed always to get what he}! 
wanted. This story is meant to show that a 
man can do that sort of thing. 

He had heard or read somewhere or other 
that the dry climate of Egypt was beneficial to | 
lung troubles, and that British noblemen and 
others affected that way went there. Halloran 
thought he would like to go. The doctors had 
given him about one year more for that quarter 
of a lung, and he was in doubts about even his 
ability to struggle along on one, so he was with 
us. 

He left behind at Montreal and was 
found, after infinite trouble, by the civilian 
police, dead-drunk in a down-town dive. He 
was then forwarded on to catch the Ocean 
King at Quebec. Lord Lansdowne, the Gover- 
nor-General, who was reviewing us, spoke words 
of kindly sympathy as he saw the pale face and 
wasted form of Halloran helped on board by 
the harbor police. We knew he admired a 
man who would volunteer to serve Queen and 
country in such a state of health. And Hal- 
loran hiccuped and was tenderly carried below. | 
This is where he began to be an important 
factor in the Nile expedition for the relief of | 
General Gordon, for with nothing to vary the | 


1884-85. 


was 





monotony of the voyage, the combined sym- 
pathy of 384 more or less gallant voyageurs 
with the captain and crew of the Ocean King 
became concentrated on the health of Halloran. 


fhave seen a man refuse to look at the first 
whale in order not to interrupt the fanning of 


Halloran'’s fevered brow as he lay quietly and 
reflectively chewing tobacco in his bunk below. 
He was allowed an extra allowance of grog, and 
the captain sent him dainties from his own 
table. We buried an Indian a little north of 
the Azores, and then sat around the deck after- 
wards in groups and discussed Halloran’s latest 
symptoms. It was considered a privilege to sit 
by Halloran’s bunk, and the first query every 
morning would be as to how he was. We soon 
referred to him simply as ‘‘He,” on the same 
principle, probably, as the Duke of Wellington 
was called ‘* The Duke.” | 

The trouble he gave at Gibraltar is yet ) 
among the traditions of that historic place. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


distinctive reason | 


4 printed matter in | 


| away, and Halloran liked city life. 





| loran would then challenge them in 


It | was no 
° : eae : | 
was one of his peculiarities that he liked to | shots fronithe skirmishers as thev advanced 


CHARLES LEWIS SHAW. 


body expected him to. But he was busy. The 
city of Wadi Halfa lay about six or seven miles 
I have seen 
the major portion of 400 voyageurs, tired and 
weary from the irksome river work and the 
rations of “bully” beef and hard tack, hustle 
individually and collectively for weeks for some 
form of that spirit which is dear to the hearts 


of the Canadian riverman, without getting as | 


much liquor as would cheer one pilot, and Hal- 
loran would reel into camp four nights in the 
week, assisted by a couple of Arabs, as drunk 
as a boiled owl. 
Halloran. 


He never walked. The engine driver on the 


old Khedive railroad, which had been partly | 


repaired to assist in the transportation of sup- 
plies around the cataract, would always stop 
the train at the camp when Halloran was on 


board, and the brakeman would help him the | 


remainder of the distance. He sometimes 
would come in on a camel or a donkey, with 
a grave and reverend sheik leading the way 
and two tribesmen holding him on. And Hal- 
choice 
Ottawese Canadian to fight. 

The advance was ordered and Halloran was 
given a boat. The young officer with him had 
rowed at Eton, or Oxford, or somewhere, and 
thought he knew lots about boating. Halloran 
fostered the idea. He let him steer. 

I think it was at Korti, the base of opera- 
tions, that he took typhoid fever. We were 
just entering the enemy's country, where a sick 


man gave as much trouble as a ladies’ school. | 
He got just as | 


That didn’t bother Halloran. 
sick as he could, and half a company of a crack 
regiment was incapacitated from efficient ser- 
vice by Halloran. He gave so much trouble 
that he became as considerable a feature of the 
expedition as Gen. Earle. 


When the battle of Kerbekan took place, | 


for the only time in the course of the cam- 
paign Halloran was forgotten. It took about | 
one thousand Soudanese Arabs to make 
people forget Halloran. He was with a 


company of the Sussex regiment whose tents | 


were pitched near the bank of the river. 


When ordered out for action they overlooked 
feverish 
He called. 


thirst of 
There 


Halloran, and the intense 
typhoid came upon him. 





‘\ 
Hallewan’s Return from Wadi Halfa. 


Mply 


but a few scattering carbine 


givea man achance to get him out of trouble. | on the heigits of Kerbekan half a mile away. 


He thought that we liked it, and having four | 


‘“Water, Vater,” he feebly called, and the 


hundred men mentally concerned about you all | reply came i\ the first volley from the advance | 


at one and the same time is something to | line of the Atacking force. 
strive for. Two men were assigned the envi- | for God’s sak@ I'm going mad! 
able task of taking care of him at the Rock, for | fell into a dellium. The center of the position 


he recovered miraculously when shore leave | 


was in sight. Halloran was sick, sick, aye, even | could be hear, and Halloran began to rave. 


“Give me water 
* and Halloran 


was now fulljengaged and volley after volley | 


unto death, but he seemed to be able to put on | The Sussex wte bravely pushing their way 


a spurt when the occasion or his alcoholic thirst up 


required, 


, : ' 
‘*A day onshore,” the doctor said after con- 


| banner of 


the the sacred 


‘* Forward, 


gull& where flew 
the\False Prophet. 


; men,” yelled thé colonel, who fell stone-dead 


sultation with Halloran, ‘‘ would do the poor | a few minutes aferwards, and Saxon bayonets 


fellow good,” and Halloran thought it would. 
They left him at the first wine-shop. They | 


thought that Halloran’ in his 
health couldn’t be induced to _ leave 
place where you could 


were crossed wit} Arab swords, and Halloran 
raved on. The ol{ Pompadours and the Duke 


state of | of Cornwallis’ lightinfantry on the leit of the 
-~ Pe ‘ : 

& | position were clantering up the heights under | 
procure a goblet- | a heavy fire from th Remingtons of the enemy, 


ful of sherry for a penny, and they went and soon could be hgrd the wild skirl from the 


But here 
showed 


out to see the sights. was where 
Halloran’s inborn cussedness itself. | 
He got a cab, and henceforth Halloran’s pro- 
ceedings in Gibraltar are wrapped in mystery. 
That he saw everything that should be seen | 
and a good deal that shouldn't, I found out | 
from subsequent conversations. What he 
didn’t know about the Spanish fandango | 
wasn’t worth knowing. He talked learnedly | 
about it. It would be as well, probably, not to | 
print the account. But we heard from him as | 
the Ocean King had finished coaling and every- 
thing was in readiness for sea. An officer of | 
the harbor police, all uniform and brass but- 


tons, and a sergeant of the Dublin Fusiliers | tion taken and the reseve shifted camp, and | 
came on board and told us Halloran was in | Halloran, concealed bthe bank, was left lying 


jail. Halloran had a habit of hunting up jails. 
All preparations for departure were abandoned | 
at once; Halloran must be released. He had 
refused to pay the cabman, and the latter had 
naturally driven him to the police station. | 
When one of our officers had paid the fine 
Halloran cheeked the magistrate, and with a 
consumptive cough said he could lick that 
hackman with one hand tied behind his back. 
Halloran wasn't what might be called a grate- 
ful man. 

We carried him on shore at Alexandria, but 
he refused to go to hospital. Halloran knew a 
good crowd when he struck it, and we went on 
up the Nile. When we were hauling the boats 
day after day up the second cataract in the 
broiling sun, half of the time up to our waists in 
water and the other half walking ankle-deep in 
the sand on the return trip, Halloran was sup- 
posed to be assisting one of the camp cooks 
in the onerous position of cookee. 

He was right. 
done him good. 





5 . . . . 
in his mad desire héthrew himself from his 


| that he should fall ovet\hhe high cut bank? The 


war-pipes of the Blék Watch, and the battle | 
raged along the ng ym And still Halloran | 
raved on. ‘* Water, b must have water,” and 


couch and slowly craved on hands and knees 
towards the cooling Wiers of the Nile. What 


river was only a feWyards beyond. And 
as the red-coats of Brita’ crowned the heights 
so hardly won, and the §eexs of victory went 
forth, Halloran, after onepug cooling draught, 
fell senseless on the sand\wnd the pitiless sun 
of Africa beat down on hisipturned face. The 


fighting force immediat,y occupied the posi- 


on the sand. 
(To be corluded next week.) 





Anther Centenarian. 

One of theddest women in America is Mrs. 
Charlotte Godman of Wentworth street, Ham- 
ilton. M1: Goodman was born in 1793 and is 
consequegly 104 years old. She, with her hus- 
band, cere to this country from Norfolk, Eng- 
land, th year previous to the Mackenzie rebel- 
lion i:'B7 and settled near what is now the 
princal corner of the business part of Hamil- 
ton, gen the center of a wheat district ex- 
tencyz from the bay to the mourtain. Mrs, 
Gotman had sixteen children, but one of 
whn, her youngest son aged 54, is yet alive, 
A eighty-five-year-old daughter died a couple 
cyears ago. The old lady keeps house for her 
Jy surviving son, even doing such heavy work 





The dry climate of Egypt had s washing. She has been fond of a pipe since 
He didn’t do any work. Ne she was sixteen. 


We accordingly respected | 


| refined ; 


The Make-up of a Man. 


HIS BOOTS. 





should begin at his shoes. 


them his character may be read. 
There are men gifted with such 

cheerful dispositions that they can 

| wear patent-leather shoes the year around, and 


constantly—the one class obtruding their feet 
on the world’s attention and the other hid- 
ing them as much as possible and in an apolo- 
getic spirit. I know a man without a grain 
of modesty in any other quarter, who is en- 
dowed with the very shyest of feet. Seated in 
| conversation with you, his remarks may be 
assertive, inquisitive, even impudent, yet if 
you look down you see his feet shrinking away 
from observation. They get under the chair, 
|} as a timid dog does in a strange room. The 
right boot hides behind the left for a while, 
but the moment the left one sees you looking 
at it, it gives a bashful squeak and retreats 
behind the other. And so, during their stay, 
they hide and dodge until, the man _ being 
ready to depart, they come out with alacrity and 
| hurry away. I find them most interesting, and 
they seem conscious of my interest and 
barrassed by it. 
and unshrinking in character. 





em- 


The man himself is dogmatic 
If he ever dis- 





His Bashful Feet. 


covers this weakness of his feet he will pull 
them out of hiding and force them into society, 
for from the knees up he is aggressive to a 
fault. At first I fancied that possibly he de- 
rived his feet from some reticent ancestor, but 
enquiry into his antecedents (made solely be- 


| cause of his feet, for I have tired of the rest of 


him) reveals the fact that as a boy he was very 


| poor and went barefoot, and until a maternal 


uncle died he was shod very badly. His feet, 
unable to see themselves in the mirror, have 
not grown confident as yet, and when the man 


| is in conversation they seem to dread that the 
| talk will end in their losing their boots. 


There is another (half a dozen for that matter) 
whose impudence is entirely in his feet. He 
comes into my office, and however subdued his 


| general demeanor may be, those feet begin to 


assert themselves. The right one gets up on 
his left knee—he is too gentle in char- 
acter to resist it—and peeking over the edge of 
my desk seems to nod and wabble in derision 
of what I say. Plainly it does not believe me. 


When I say something positive it suddenly 
jumps off the knee and plumps on the | 
floor, no doubt to tell the left foot what a 


fool Iam to hold such an opinion. The man 
himself agrees with entirely, but the 
right foot is sceptical. Then up comes the 
left foot on the right knee and _ peers 
over the edge of the desk, as if to see for | 
itself what manner of manIam. If I say some- 
thing humorous the left foot flops down to the | 
floor to tell its comrade, and if the man laughs, 
the feet, presuming on his good nature, and 
perhaps mollified and not now so contemptuous 
of me, rise up together and settle down on my 
desk, right upon my papers—a particularly im- 


mine 








His Impudent Feet. 


pudent thing for feet to do. Naturally I freeze 
over at this and jest no more, and the boots, 
after staring at me with their flat, expression- | 
less faces for a time, begin to wabble and shrug, | 
as much as to say, ‘‘ That good thing he said a | 
moment ago he must have seen in an ex- | 
change,” and then they drop down to the floor 
and soon withdraw. | 

Not only are some feet bashfui and some | 
impertinent, but some are vulgar and some 
some burst with pride and fatness, 
while others are scrawny and ill-natured in 
aspect. The sole question with feet is the need 
of a good shoe-dressing. Every boy knows 
that nothing will make shoes shine properly 
but stove-polish, and for some reason this 


is not allowable. Perhaps we shall come 
to it in time. I have lately tried a shoe- 
polish that was advertised to make one’s 
boots shine like patent leathers, but it 


deceived me. This leads us to the very toe of 
my subject, as it were, for if we all try to finda 
polish or a wash that will make one’s shoes 
look like patent leather, why not bridge the 
chasm at once and wear patent leathers morn- 
ing, noon and night? Why should a few sports 
and all theatrical people have the only tidy feet 
intown? Eventually we must come to patent 
leathers or stove-polish, and it doesn’t matter 
which so that we do either quickly. 

Old boots, like old men, show no vanity. 


O DESCRIBE a man accurately one 
His en- 
tire being rests upon them, and by | 


| there are others who wear over-shoes almost | 


| but now” 
| the firing. 
| form glides out from the darkness and seizes 


NIGHT. 
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They know that life is not all squeak and glit- 
ter, and have learned that many a showy and 
shiny boot may cover a sore corn, while the 
cowhide shoe of the rustic may shelter a happy 
family of toes that do not crowd, crush and 
smother each other. Toan old boot the squeak 
of a new one is the horse-laugh of the hoodlum. 
The old one, wondering what becomes of all 
the worn-out and discarded shoes of Toronto, 
| plods on until its sinews relax, its tongue hangs 
loose, its face wrinkles, its tread is infirm, and 
then with its mate it is put in a closet—like 
grandparents in their cottage—never again to 
be what they were and do what they did, and 
are half-forgotten before the ashman gets them 
at last. MACK. 


The Border Bloodhound. 


Sam the Scorcher in Puck. 








T was evening on the plains, and a gay 
party of Eastern tourists, on an overland 
run from Maine to San Francisco, were 
making merry around their camp-fire. 
Not so the leader of the party, Toe Clip 


Tom, the Scorcher Scout, who was pacing the | 


party across the continent. He alone of the 
crowd wore a worried look, as some distance 


from camp he lay with his ear to the ground, | 
handle-bars!” | 


listening attentively. ‘* Great 
he muttered, *“‘it cannot be that the redskins 
are as near as that!” 

It was not for himself that Toe Clip Tom 
dreaded the approach of the hostiles, for he 
was a Class B rider, and laughed to scorn all 
thought of personal! danger. 

But even a professional amateur is not safe 
from Cupid's punctures, and Toe Clip Tom had 
fallen victim to the bright glances of one of the 
party, pretty Polly Pedals, the most graceful 
little rider that had ever worn bloomers! It 
was for her he feared. Once more the Scorcher 


Scout places his ear to the ground and listens. | 


Yes! yes! he can tell by the sound it is a large 
body of riders approaching on old-fashioned 
high wheels. 

**T can thank my sprockets!” he ejaculates, 
“that as yet the Indians have no high-geared 
safeties, not even in the shape of cheap bargain 
counter bikes, and led though they are by 
Black Bart, the Renegade, who, though he has 
been disqualified, can do an unpaced mile in 
1.51, I donot fear them. Let them do their 
worst!” 

He feels a light touch on his arm; it is Polly 
Pedals, the bicycle belle. 


He nods affirmatively. 


‘** And you fear for my safety ?” | 


“Yes, miss,” he says; ‘the enamel is likely 
to get knocked off of it.” 

At these words the fair bloomer 
pale and falls fainting in his arms. 

** Crack !” 

** Crack !” 

** Crack !” 

These were not funny cracks, but the short, | 
quick snap of rifle shots, and to the terrified | 
tourists the fusillade was anything but humor- 
ous, | 

‘**Are we to die here?” cried one; ‘‘to die | 
here before our cyclometers have registered 
much over 700 miles? Curses upon you, Toe 
Clip Tom ; you could have got us out of this!” | 
he cries angrily, menacing our hero. | 

**This is not the time to talk about century | 
runs,” answered our hero calmly ; then, turning 
towards Polly Pedals, he whispers: ‘* Stay here 
and I will take my trusted monkey-wrench and | 
creep around and disable their wheels. Had 
they other than old-fashioned solid tires we | 
could have strewn tacks behind us and escaped, | 
and he vanished in the direction of | 
He has hardly gone before a dark | 


girl turns | 


the fair bicyclist. 
The new-comer is a short, thick-set man, very | 
talland thin. His golf-stockings were frayed 


/ and torn, and his buckskin sweater is stained | 


with the dust of many century runs. 

‘‘Ha! ha! me per-roud beauty!” he gasps. 
**When I was but a poor bicycle instructor I 
swore you should be mine!” She shrinks back | 
as she recognizes him. 

“Yes! Yes! Boulevard Bill alias Black Bart, 
the Renegade, outlawed from every cycle track 
in the country. I know you now!” she an- 
swers, regaining her courage; “you guaran- 


teed to teach me to ride for $2 worth of tickets 


and one road lesson, and then you basely 


enticed me into buying a Dinky-Dinky wheel, 


claiming it was as good as the best 3100 wheel 
ever made.” 

** Discovered !" he muttered, and bit himself, 
hoarsely. 

Again and again the sound of shot and shout 
was heard, and the loud, triumphant voice of 
Toe Clip Tom rang out above the din and noise 
of whirring wheels. Black Bart turned pale. | 
‘‘This is no time for airy persiflage,” he cried, 
and seizing the swooning girl again, he threw 


her across the saddle of Toe Clip Tom’s high- | 
| grade roadster and spun off through the | 
darkness. | 


“Whirr!” 

*Whir!” 

‘““ Whirr!” 

The sound was of wheels, as ata two-minute | 
gait Toe Clip Tom spun Hot after him | 
came the dusky devils as fast as he. For now | 
that Black Bart, the Renegade, had swiped his 
wheel, the Scorcher Scout had to avail himself 
of the old-style ordinary of a fallen foe. 

Once ina while Toe Clip Tom looked back. | 
His keen eye glanced along the barrel of his | 
trusty Winchester, there would be a quick, 
sharp report, and a yell of agony, and the crash 
of a high wheel in the dusty road told but too 
well that another redskin had bit the dust. | 

Black Bart was a good rider. Toe Clip Tom's, 
like all other makes, was the best wheel on 
earth, but burdened as Black Bart was he 
could make but little speed, and although the 
old high wheel Toe Clip Tom was riding was 
only geared to 54, he was soon close behind 
the renegade. 

**Halt—or I fire!” he cried. 

‘If you do you'll croak y®ur goil an’ I'll trow 
her off and scoot wid yer bike!” came back 
Black Bart's mocking answer. 

“T care nothing for the bike, as I belong to 
the Wheelmen’s Protective League, and I am 
insured against theft,” cried Toe Clip Tom. 
(N.B.—This advertisement for the Wheelmen’s 
Protective League is given gratis with the 
story.) 

But at this instant the coupling bolt on our 


on. 





hero’s old wheel gave way and he was pitched 
upon the roadside. ‘“‘ Thrown down!” he cried 
in desperation, and the hoarse laugh of Black 


Bart answered back as on he spun with 
the unconscious maiden. In another in- 
stant they would be gone! To _ think 
with Toe Clip Tom was to act. Again 


he leveled his trusty rifle. Not to shoot at 
Black Bart, for that meant endangering the 
outlaw’s precious burden. No; our hero had a 
better plan. 

The shot rang out, there followed the dull 
thud of the bullet as it plunked through the 
racing tire of the wheel ahead, and the next 
instant it broke down beneath its double load, 
hopelessly punctured. 

**He laughs best who has the final ha! ha!” 
| exclaimed our hero, grimly, while Black Bart, 
| upon his knees, begged for mercy. 

‘“*T will spare your life,” said our hero; “ but 
disqualified you are, and disqualified you shall 
remain, Black Bart! For this escapade I shall 
see that your crimes shall be upon your head. 
You shall never be reinstated !” 

‘* Better death than the ban of the L.A.W.!” 
| cried Black Bart, and grasping a can of rubber 
| cement from Toe Clip Tom's tool-bag, he swal- 
lowed it and expired in dreadful agony, stuck 
on himself to the last ! 

The rest of the story is soon told. By the aid 
of the handy repair kit Toe Clip Tom soon 
| repaired the puncture, and reviving the uncon- 
scious girl, who was a fainter from wayback 
when she set her mind to it, they were soon 
back to camp. 





Here they found that the redskins, dismayed 
at the damage done their wheels by Toe Clip 
Tom and by the flight of their leader, Black 
Bart, with the maiden, had withdrawn and 
were heading for a repair shop some miles 
further on. ° 

The tour of the party was resumed, and the 
merry riders, with Polly Pedals and Toe Clip 
Tom now known as accepted lovers, reached 


| the end of their three thousand miles’ run with- 
| out further mishap. 


This was 
millionaire 


a year ago. Toe Clip Tom is nowa 
bicycle manufacturer, and hi- 
Scorcher Scout Special is known as the best 
wheel made. 

And often, as he and Polly, now his bride, 
scorch down the boulevard, the people shout 
‘**Ffot stuff!" and makes her 


wonder who 


| bloomers. 


But in the days of their high-grade pros- 


j 
has ; | perity, Tom and Polly never forget their ter- 
‘There is danger?” she asks. | 


rible experience in the Wild West, where Tom 
had not faltered, even when it was a question 
of puncturing his own tire to save the bloomer 


| girl he loved, and they often shudder when 


they speak of the tragic end of Black Bart, the 
Border Bloodhound, who died disqualified. 





Major Walsh, Governor of the Klondike. 





Major Walsh, with one hundred and thirty 
picked men of the North-West Mounted Police, 


will leave Victoria on October 21 on H.M.§. 


| Quadra for Dyea, and will proceed overland to 





Major Walsh. 


Dawson City. Major Walsh is not the man to 
be turned from his duty by the intimidation of 
numbers. After the massacre of Custer and 
his men, Sitting Bull and his three thousand 
warriors crossed into Canada, and it was Major 
Walsh who promptly rode into the Indian camp 
and notified Sitting Bull that 
remain upon Canadian soil so long as he obeyed 
the He worked the bluff so that 
soon Sitting Bull and his men decided to get 


he could only 


laws. well 


over the boundary again. 


; sci 
On Time. 

A London paper tells of 
dashed breathless into a merchant's office and 


1 small boy who 
demanded : 

“Is the gov'nor in?” 

**Yes, what do you want?” 

**Must see him myself. Most pertickler.” 

**But you cant see him.” 

‘**Must, really —immejit. 
pertickler.” 

The boy's importunity at last won him admis- 


I tell you it is most 


sion. 

“Well, boy, what is it you want?” asked the 
merchant with some anxiety. 

**Do you want a ortice boy, sir?” 

‘*You impudent young rascal ! 
one.” 

‘* Beg pardon, you ain't, sir?” 

‘What do you mean?” 

** Your boy's just been run over in Cheapside, 


We've got 


sir, and he won't never work for you no more.” 


The applicant was engaged. 





The Expressive French Language. 
The Wheelwoman. 
The French use the same word (chauffeur) to 
indicate a ‘‘ scorcher”™ and an “idiot.” This is 


grand. 


—-_—_eoooo Soo 
Come, Really, Now! 
Canadian Gazette. 
After Major Maclean had expounded the 


Canadian trade situation to a Bristol Com- 
mercial audience last week, one of his audience 
came to him 
“But come, now, Major Maclean,” 
** you don't really mean to pretend that Canada 
is not a land of snow practically the whole year 


with the blandest of smiles. 


he said, 


around?” And it was really difficult to con- 
vince him of his entire misapprehension. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


The winter sailings of the North German Lloyd 
and Hamburg-American Lines to the Mediterranean 
(Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa and Egypt) are arranged, 


also special cruises. 
and Southern Resorts 


B E R M U D Toronto Agency 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


North German Lloyd Services 








MEDITERRANEAN 

New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa. 
ey SS ee ....-Oct.9 Werra. Nov. 27 
Ems Oct. 16 Fulda. Dec. 4 | 
WOTTD csivcccvees Oct. 23) Ems ‘ Dec. 18 
Fulda. , Oct. 30 K. Wm. II. Dec. 30 
K. Wm. II. Nov. 13 


ENGLISH CHANNEL 


New York, Southampton (Loudon) Bremen 





Stuttgart ..Oct.7 Karlsruhe 

Barbarossa ..Oct. 14 Koenigin Luise... .Oct 
New York, Southampton (L ion) Breme 

Trave Oct. 12. K.Wm.derGrosse..Oct. 

Lahn.. Oct. 19 Saale..... Nov. 2 





New York, Cherbourg (Parts), Bremen 
Spree, Oct. 16; Havel, Oct. 23; Aller, Nov. 13. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUT i een S nae 

St. Louis....Oct. 13 | St. Louis...Nov. 3 

Paris . Oct. dy | 10 Paris . .Nov. 10 | 10 
..Oct. 27) A.M. | St. Paul 


St. BED STAR LINE 


NEW YORK—ANTWERP 





FRIESLAND. Wednesday, Oct. 13, noon | 
KENSINGTON Wednesday, Oct. 20, noon 


International Navigation Company 
Pier 14. North River. 
BARLOW OUMBBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
OCEAN 
Steamship 


Tourist 
All parts of the 


Local world 


RK. M. MELVILLE, Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. General P. 0. Tel, 2010. 


RIVER RAIL 





LAKE 


TICKETS 





Anecdotal. 


Beaconsfield, in his younger days, was known 


for the sarcastic quality of his wit. He was 


extremely quick at characterizing his asso- 
ciates. Sir Charles Gavin Dutly asked him 
once if Lord M was not a stupid ass. ‘‘ No, 


no,” replied Disraeli; ‘‘not at all; he is a 


clever ass.” 


Two precious youths of the London swell 
peer—went toa 
It was a ter- 


world—sons of a well known 
ball at a big hotel in Brighton. 
rible crush, and corridors, staircase and dancing 
hall were black with people. The Hon. Henry 
succeeded in mounting the stairs, whence he 
could into the ball-room, and fixed the 
dancers with a discriminating eye-glass. ‘“*Any 
body there?” drawled the Hon. George from 


**Not a seul!” replied his brother. 


* 


see 


down below. 


Ata school in Dudley the inspector was ex- 
amining the second class in geography. Point 
the North Sea, he said: ‘‘ Now, boys, 


why does not the water of this sea run over the 


ing to 


land when so many rivers are always running 
into it?” All the boys in the 
puzzled for some time, but at last one little boy 


class seemed 


put out his hand as a signal that he knew. 
“What do you think, my boy?” said the 
inspector. ‘*’Cos the fishes drinkin’ it,” was 


the reply. 


It was always very hard to turn the joke on 
Sir John Macdonald in Parliamentary debate, 
but Sir Richard Cartwright once did it, and no 
one laughed more heartily than Sir John. It 


was just after Mr. J. FE. Collins issued his Life 


of Sir John Macdonald, and Sir Richard in 
referring to this said: ‘‘It is, as a lamented 
friend of mine used to say, ‘in the eternal 


things’ that a man who in his time 


justice to so many John Collinses 


titness of 
has done 


should at last find a John Collins to do justice 


to him.” 
* 


\t a country cricket match in Lancashire a 
local farmer's boy was put in to keep score, the 
been carefully ex 
the 


duties of the 


last man on 


place having 
plained to him. 


| When the 
side had been caught, the fielders darted in to 


see the score and they found the book blank. 


That was the condition, too, of the ‘ scorer’s” 
face. ‘* The truth is,” he said deliberately, *‘I 
Was sae eenteristed in the wee sport that I 
suite forgot tae mak’ the crosses. But it disna 


matter—that wee laddie wi’ the red face is the 


smartest runner among ye! 
° 
In Paris, as well as in some other parts of the 
men of fashion who aim to do 


English do it. A 


English, but 


vorld, there are 


everything as the foppish 


Frenchman, who knew no never 


theless called himself a “gentleman,” went so 


far in his Anglomania as to write * Esq.” after 
the names of men to whom he wrote letters, on 
the backs of the envelopes. By and by a friend 
asked him what this meant. ‘ Why, the Eng 
lish do it,” the other answered. Yes, but 
what does ‘esq.’ mean? a Why, you see, the 
English are of a very cold temperament and 
idmire cold things, and ‘esq.,’ which means 
Esquimau, is a great compliment ! 

Daniel Webster when full practice was 
employed to defend the will of Roger Perkins 
f Hopkinton. A physician made affidavit that 
the testator was struck with death when he 
signed the will. Webster subjected h testi 


mony to a most thorough examination, showing 
by quoting medical authorities that doctors dis 


iwree as to the precise moment when a dying 


man is struck with death—some affirming that 
isat the commencement of the disease, others 
atlirm that we 


* T should 


at its climax, and others still 


begin to die as soon as we are born. 


said the counsel, 


Dr. 


dignity. 


like to know opposing 


maintains that theory? 


Webster 


begin to live we all 


what doctor 
Watts,” Mr. 


moment we 


said with vreat 


‘The begin 


to die. 


One hard winter, when sickness came to the 


poorly paid pastor of a certain New England 


church, his flock determined to meet at. hi 
house and offer prayers for the speedy recovery 
of the sick ones and for material blessings 
upon the pastor's family. While one of the 
deacons was offering a fervent prayer for 
blessings upon the pastor's household, there 


W hen the door 
farmer-boy 


was a loud knock at the door. 


Was opened, a stout WAS seen. 


* What do you want, boy?” asked one of the 





elders. ‘I've brought pa’s prayers,” replied 
the boy. ‘‘ Brought pa’s prayers? What do 
you mean?” ‘Yep, brought his prayers, an’ 
they’re out in the wagon. Just help me, an’ 
we'll get em in.” Investigation disclosed the 


tlour, bacon, cornmeal, turnips, apples, warm 
clothing, and a lot of jellies for the sick ones. 
The prayer-meeting adjourned in short order. 


* 

Apropos of a story, The Cousin Seeker of 
Berlin, which appeared recently in SATURDAY 
NIGHT, & correspondent sends the following 
anecdote: James I. of England was James 
VI. of Scotland, and it was necessary for him 





-. Oct. 21 






..Nov. 17! A.M. | 


Office. 6 Rowling Green, N. Y. | 


| factions of the two kingdoms, with the result 
that he was often accused of possessing a 

. : , 

| wavering and inconstant resolution. 


On 
one occasion he, at the last moment, refused to 
supply a text, and the young clergyman opened 


from James i, and 6. The King at once pricked 


himself, and the preacher read his text: 


let him ask in faith, nothing wavering. For he 


fact that ‘‘ pa’s prayers” consisted of potatoes, | 


to balance himself very carefully between the | 


He exer- | 
cised the right of awarding bishoprics, and it | 
was his practice to allot texts to ambitious | 
;| young clerics who preached before him. 


the Bible and announced that he would speak | 


up his ears, for this seemed to be an allusion to | 
“But | 


that wavereth is like a wave of the sea driven | 


with the wind and tossed.” The young preacher 


| was considered very audacious, yet the story | 


| tells us that the King made him a bishop. 





Between You and Me. 





VERY beautiful talker held forth the | 


other day on the secret of beauty, | 


womanly, naturally, or it wouldn't 
have been interesting, and here 
are some of the things she said: 
‘**There are some hard rocks on which the 
temple of beauty must be built, and the first of 
these is personal purity and honesty. 
woman whose mind is tainted shows the taint 


The | 


in her face, her eyes, the lines about her mouth, | 


her lips, her expression generally. If you look 
for perfect beauty, this lack of high-mindedness 


is one of the first things you find. It is a serious | 


hindrance to your search. There is a beauty 
and a dignity which shines from an honest, 


clean soul which is transcendent.” 
* 


Sitting at the feet of this woman, so to speak, 
I held my tongue like a mummy. I was afraid 
to divert her or lose one word, for her words 
were the wisest I have heard from a woman. 
“Study your own face,” said she kindly, ‘* the 
lines about your eyes. There are so many igno- 
rant lines! They come from your not knowing 
you were marking them. When you have 
learned what brings those lines, then you must 
try to keep them away. There are great con- 
fessions in one’s eyes—not the same sort of 
confessions as are made by one’s mouth or nose 
or brow, but more intimate, more important, I 
think. The eye of the woman who gambles 
has a very peculiar expression, greedy, strained 
and very hard. The eye of the indiscreet woman 
is at once bold and cowardly ; the soul behind 
shrinks from the impulse of the lower nature. 
I can hardly look into those eyes. They hurt 
me with their continual changing from one 
emotion to another, both so unhappy. The eye 
of the gossip is like a needle; one second 
piercing into one’s innermost thoughts; then it 
over, while the thought 
the brain behind, when it 


clouds mischievous 


forms in and 
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When His Fightin 
Pick- 


‘Please, sir, the tinned meat people have come for your old charger.” 





mains their private idiosyncrasy no one need 
interfere. Their souls will work out their own 
salvation. Sometimes they insist upon a like 
obliquity of vision in the sight of their friends, 


| and resent a straight look of disapproval and 


brightens again there is a malice in it, which 


is like a serpent’s fang for deadliness. A little 


study and a great deal of charity will tell you | 


just the sort of Woman you are with, when you 
have watched her eyes with knowledge.” And 
talked, I wondered that I had never 
remarked how has 
watch the eyes of one’s 


as she 


before seldom one 


chance to friends. 


the | 


Lovers look into one another's eyes, because | 


there is only love in them; enemies glare into 
one another's eyes and hate leaps to meet hate, 
but in ordinary conditions we have not 
habit of frankiy into another's 


Just think, and you will remember that 


looking one 
gz 


eyes. 


the | 


when anyone looks at you so, your impulse is | 


to turn away and drop your eyelids and to 


resent the probing glance. I wonder why? 


A delicate question of loyalty was brought 
the Everyone 
woman her 
placed 


chance other day. 
the 
simply 
that 


much 


up by 


admires who stands’ by 


chance has 


The 


own, because 
question is 
sense of loyalty 
regard to the relation or 
the object of it. It 


loyalty is such a purely per 


them in relation. 


how one’s own 


should weigh in 
attitude of others to 
that 


sonal thing, ruled by purely personal feelings, 


seems to me 
that it is absurd to expect one person's attitude 


to dictate to any other. You meet persons who 


say, “I am Canadian, you are Canadian. I 
adore my country, revere her flag, admire her 
Constitution, and I insist you should do the 


same.” One reads and hears talk amounting 
to just that every day. It may chance thata 
and bred 
“Then, 


to be ashamed of 


has not achieved 
the 


yourself,” and he 


Canadian born 


such loyalty. Says loyal one, 
“you ought 
quotes, * Lives there a man,” and so on, at one. 
Loyalty to one’s country is often merely a side 
shoot from the intense directness, concentra 
tion and enthusiasm of the nature of the loyal 
ist. Such persons love to distraction a plot of 
earth which they have inherited or a house of 
brick and mortar which they and their fathers 
have lived in. It may be a rocky, barren spot, 


and ramshackle old home 


They 


ind an unsanitary 


stead: no matter! have idealized it and 


hugged the love of it, which is to the world out 


side inexplicable, until such a love 


their perceptions and dulls their sense. Sheer 


love of one bit of God's earth over another is 
a mystery I cannot solve A patriotism 
which desires to uphold a government 


to defend a hone one 


of which one approves 


has worked in and for, to protect a family to 


whom one has given one’s best affection, is 


sensible and comprehensible > but the accepted 


delusion of patriotism, the glory in empire, the 


adoration of an inartistic scrap of bunting, the 
lust of conquest, and the triumphs of states 
manship-—life is at once too big and too awful 
to be bothered with them rhere are things so 
much more worth while 

Che lovalty to one’s own kin is a lesser but a 
nearer question. It has curious expression, 
Women are loyal to men who crucify every 
tender feeling and scout the diamond forthe 
lump of charcoal. So long as this loyalty re 


beclouds | 


4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
| studied. 
TATTYCORAM.— Your study has appeared recently. 
Norpica.—Suppose you've seen yourself. I just 
got your Jirst letter opened now. | 


‘ machine you enquire about 


disgust, while a word of criticism or advice 
drives them distracted and is worse than 
wasted. Persons are loyal to relatives, to 
friends, whose actions show no regard for high 
standards ; the loyal soul arrays itself against 
the conventionalities, sometimes even the de- 
cencies, and says, ‘‘ I'll never desert my friend. 
Iam loyal, anyway.” If this personal sacrifice 
gives the loyalist pleasure, as it often does, 
God and the angels may judge of its merit. 
The trouble is that the loyalist, in shouldering 
such a responsibility, takes up an unknown 
quantity. ‘*‘ The world against thee and me ” is 
a very loud but very windy war-cry. 
world, the great, careless, sensible, cool-headed 
world, is rather apt to step on the loyalist and 
the protege with number tens. 


loyalist and not get hurt. Lapby GAy. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


TELEGRAPHER.—I am sorry, but I have no space to 
do you twice, when your first study was overlooked 
by your own remissness. If the nom de plume was | 
the same and I had the date, I'd look it up for you, 
however. | 

LitrLe HiAWATHA.—Sweet temper, ideality, grace 
of thought and refined feeling are shown. Writer is 
rather emotional, susceptible and somewhat enter- 
prising; you love beauty and are of very bright per- 
ception ; a graceful and gracious lady, truly. 
HakUM-SCARUM.—It is a very strong, independent | 
and smart study. Yon are original, my dear, and 
determined and talkative and assertive; perhaps a | 
trifle selfish and self-willed, but a fine, constant, 
affectionate and magnetic maiden, able to form an 


opinion and stick to it. 

Cuntosiry.—It was quite original enough. You 
are just an ordinary quick and bright girl, not at all 
sometimes careless 
It is the hand 


of one who makes a good appearance, would resent 


a diplomat, rather impatient, 
and apt to idealize those you esteem. 


an injury and love a friend; but time and tide will 
change it mightily. 
Nancy Crap.— You are a dear, fond of a joke, and 


with a keen sense of humor;all your impulses are up. 


Your nature is sunny, buoyant and amiable. You 
have sympathy, are intensely appreciative of beauty, 
and have a clear, honestand truthful mind. <A little | 


lack of firmness is noticeable. You are adaptable, 


cheerful and somewhat ambitious. 





And the | 


It needs a deal | 
of sense and phenomenal tact to be such a| 





g Days Were Over. 
Me-Up. 


Ta WN | AIGA ° 
NS a , Wh k Ke YN ’ Will Wear... 
i) \ WA 


patent leather, the only thing to do is to go to 
a trusty place and then hope for the best. 
Patent covers a multitude of sins in a multi- 
tude of places. We've the best that’s made, 
that’s as far as we can go, and while that’s so 
we don’t guarantee their not cracking. Our 
German Patent Calf Shoes for men guaran- 
tees you the very best imported stock, a hand 
Wswelt and a perfect fit. 





A1GH CLASS 
SHOES. 
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‘*‘Palmam qui meruit ferat.’’ 


For 75 Years 
Chickering 


Pianos 





|have borne the palm of supreme 


excellence in musical art manufac- 
ture, and to-day they are better 


than ever. They cost more to 


purchase at the outset, but as they 


them, anyway. Look with awe at the performance. 
| 2. Frost on Graphology, Rosa Baughan’s Character | ive mo Sa . 
ls ‘ ; aes aa ee r : 
in Handwriting; look for price in Ladies’ Pictorial. | § e satisfastion from the 
3. Your writing shows a good deal of force and dash; 
should think you conservative in method and a bit 
self-willed. You don't love very warmly ; though | form the : . 

i ge : S 
your nature is not reserved, it is cool; you have | be t possible investment 
taste, refinement and self-reliance ; might be despon- 
dent rather than hopeful, but would never be a 
weakling. 


orst and outlast all others, they 





No other firm is so worthy of 


| bearin To 
Invitations should be out at least ten | a the motto, almam gue 
days before the ceremony. The minister, or any old | merutt 7 ” 
friend, can propose the bride’s health. It is the | te al. 


privilege of the most important guest. The groom | 
returns thanks and proposes the bridesmaids’ health, | 


to which toast the best man responds. In inviting | SOLE AGENTS : 


several members of one family you can send the | 
father, mother and daughters on one card, but sent | 


| 
a separate invitation tothe son orany other membe. | : 
The nicest way to have the cake is to decorate a tale | p ason ISC 
in white and gold, and to pile the tiny boxes uponit. | 
s 
4 


32 KING ST. WEST 
TORONTO 


A Modern Instance. Rich Men eee 


£ 
You think the man who dresses well is 
comfortably fixed. Not always. He may 
| be a customer of the dyer, who, at little 
bright the year round. Let us look at 
| 
| 


PERPLEXED. 





| Then a servant can hand each guest or family psrty 
a box as they leave the reception. If you preferyou | 
can send it by hand. Wedding cake sent by post 
often suffers a good diminutionin transit. I wish you 
| had marked your letter * Immediate.” 2. Your tudy 

shows a bright and perceptive mind, quick intiition 
and aratherimpatient or impulsive nature, You are 
tenacious and a bit careless, very winning, arl prac- 
tical in all matters. You have clear sequnce of 
ideas, love a good time and social pleasures, A nice 
person. 








—— 


Washington Star. 


Maud Muller on a summer's day cost, keeps him well dressed and looking 
Was helping to put the wheat away, 
your last year's fall suit. We can likely 
make it about as good as new. 
R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 


And she sighed sometimes for distan lands 
Where the girls don’t assist the harest hands, 


| The judge rode by—a man of note- 


ala a . , , ‘ 7 
To see how her father meant to vee. Branches— 59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 


Queen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


And he craved a drink and she cely laughed &t. K. 


; , ‘ Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 
At his compliment as he gazed asl quaffed. 


| 

| 

| 

| Seeeecccccecoes a 
7 | 686096 
His heart beat fast. But he saif‘* good day, e eeocee 
Then remarked “Giddep!” and-ursued his way. | 
| 
| 





She watched him go and she setly sighed, 
‘’Tis a lucky lass who become his bride.” 


EPPS’S COCOA 


| ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits : 


Maud’s family labored fropdawn till dark DELICACY OF FLAVOR 

As the price of wheat reaged the dollar mark. | SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY. 
And her bright eyes shonewith a fresher charm, | GRATEFUL and COMFORTING to the 
As she lifted the mortgag off the farm. NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. 

| NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED. 


In Quarter-Pound Tins only. 


| 
| Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited. 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


And the judge sighed, too, win his brain awhirl, 
‘Maud Muller's a stunninglyoandsome girl.” 


The years passed on and thetsual fate 
Came to those who mix in a@airs of state. 


While the judge, he ownd with a dismal sob, 
Was a politician withouva job. 
PHILANDER JOHNSON, 


———— 


| 

| 

Life in the *ld Dog Yet. | 

Mr. Seddon, the NevZealand Premier, says : | 

‘* One of the most glomus memories of not only | 
our provincial visits, ut of the whole time, is 
the day we spent wit’'Mr. Gladstone. I esteem 








Cycling Boots 





must necessarily combine comfort with 


| 
my stay at Hawarda as one of the red-letter style. Our lines from 
days of my life. TP Grand Old Man was as | 
fresh, as far-seeingas quick to seize points as | 7 $2.50 up 
ever. I found th» he knew as much about | 548 : 
; . , i ; k are positively unapproached in value, 
New Zealand as .do myself, and that he making admirable walking boots if re- 


watches over all thedevelopments of the dis- quired. 





Lady Gay such questions, 
Take my 

She has very strong 
Rather 


Maktia.—No use to ask 


She would show us the door advice and | 
don’t rouse her on that subject. 
minding her own business. 


Why not go directly | 


about 
herself on that 


notions 
fancies score, 


| 

| 
and ask the party concerned /) You certainly have a | 
| 


right to, if anyone has, and it would not be a liberty, 
I think. 


WIDOWER Very few persons wear a crape band | 


days. It | 
and the daws peck at it. | 


sleeve these san old fashioned way 


on the 
of being di-consolate 


| remain single, there 


to the time a widower mu 
is a prejudice against remarriage inside a year, | 
After that, my bold buck, you can enslave anothe r | 
victim with propriety I think you must be rather | 
a silly, do you know. Your writing looks like it | 
Repeces ar-rHe- Wet. This is a forceful indi 
vidual, ful) of vigor, uncompromising truth, and | 
with no allowance for the weaker people bby the | 
way, the “divine utterance of Carlyle ix rathera | 
strong way of putting it, is it not?) The study is | 
ymewhat crude, but has the true inspiration, strong | 
thonght and directness of a master mind Writer is 


not quite sineere in some matters not material, but 

peyebi Such a fine character deserves the most | 

truthful and earnest handling 
| 


Sr, GREGORY. 1. Never heard of the typewriting 


Know nothing about 


| tant parts of the Empe still as keenly as ever. | 


j boy f 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


One for the moment forpt his advancing years, 114 Yonge Street 


until he mentioned tome ‘ You know I was | 


in the Colonial oftice mysé in 1835." That was 
ten years before I was borti\” 


Mr. Gladstone | 
was photographed with threOf the Premiers. 


oleman’s 
. . CeLesnateo 
Youthful Gallantry DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 














Fond Parent—How did you gevour clothes 
so terribly torn? 

Little Son—Trying to keep a litt, boy from | 
being licked. 

“That was a brave deed. 


PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 


Cunton, Ont 





Who washe little | 


as 
I use a match. 


| it on the table. 
borrow a stepladder. 


I extinguish the match and put 
Then I go across the street and 
I bring the stepladde: 
into the room, move the sofa away from the 
wall, plant my stepladder and carry that piece 
‘Do you see that thing on the wall vere? of burnt match up the ladder and drop it into 
bove the clock. #«fhat thing with ribbonon | the receiver. Then I down from the 
ie ladder, put the sofa back in its place, take the 
“Ver: stepladder home, and there you are. I tell you, 
“That's a match receiver. It is intended 1| it’s a great thing to have these handy little 
For instance, suppos¢d articles around the house.” 


* Me.” 


A Handy Little Thing. 


Chicago Record, 





come 


what is it?” 


receive burnt matches, 
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Studio and Gallery j 


OSSSOSOOSOOSSOOOHOHOOOE ooeceses 


I1E President of France intends present- 
ing the Empress of Russia with a tapes- 
try of Marie Antoinette, after the cele- 
brated painting of that unhappy lady by 

Mme. Vigée Lebrun, who painted so many 
portraits of her. The three best artist weavers 
at the Gobelins have been engaged to copy this 
family picture, in which appear the French 
Queen and her children, as well as the empty 
cradle where once lay her youngest child. Great 
care has been taken in spinning, dyeing and 
sorting the wools. The faces are the most 
troublesome part. Marie Antoinette had a 
complexion very fair and transparent, and 
Vigée Lebrun alone was able to render this 
truthfully, as well as other details of the toilet. 

The original painting has had a thrilling his- 
tory, part of the experience of that troublous 
time. Exhibited at the salon of 1787, it had to 
be withdrawn from there, so unpopular had she 
become. It could not even be hung at Ver- 
sailles, after it was brought there. It was thrust 
into a press in the passage from the Queen’s 
private rooms to her state room. In the rush 
made after her on October 6, 1789, the picture 
received a sabre thrust. It was found in the 
cupboard when Louis Philippe was repairing 
the palace. The Empress Eugénie had it hung 
in the first-floor drawing-room of the Elysée 
when she was arranging that palace for her 
future dower-residence. It used, when M. 
Grévy was President, to hang between por- 
traits ot him and Mme. Grévy, by Bonnat. It 
will therefore be a scene full of historical in- 
terest, but which must ever be a messenger of 
sadness wherever or in whatever shape it ap- 
pears. 


eee 


* 

Mr. R. F. Gagen, during his stay at his Island 
home, succeeded in obtaining some very pleas- 
ing eftects of scenery of that kaleidoscopic 
region. Since his return he has been plunged 
into all the varied activities essential to the 
worthy preparation for the Industrial Exhibi- 
tion, in which, as secretary of the Ontario 
Society of Artists, he took a very prominent | 
part. It must always be a source of anxiety 
and require much patience to manipulate such 
a huge undertaking ; but to arrange matters 
to the satisfaction of all interested is a consum- | 
mation, however much to be desired, difficult 
to obtain. We feel sure*that in much of the 
good results obtained and the very general 
satisfaction felt in the Exhibition this year, 
Mr. Gagen has had no small share. But in the 
meantime the Island sketches await completion, 
as do many others in a very well filled portfolio | 
containing scenes Canadian, United States, East 
Indian. One a lane, or narrow street, in the 
Kast Indies, very delicate and pleasing in tone, 
with soft browns and grays, and a good effect 
of distance. A characteristic East Indian, with 
his banjo, is also a pleasing delicate sketch. 
lowers from the same place are also there. A 
scene at Bar Harbor, Maine; one at Sherbrooke; 
a bright, vivid apple orchard, near Bronte, and 
many others too numerous to mention. But 
while Mr. Gagen has been able to occupy spare | 
moments to such good purpose, his legitimate 
occupation to which he gives himself is portrait 
painting on ivory and in water-colors, in which 
he has achieved no small measure of success. 
We saw in course of creation a portrait of a 
young lady, who was being quickly and effec- 
tively robed in sea-green silk, chiffon, and 
pearl satin. Another portrait, completed, of a 


| and very helpful. 


;} mankind is 


in uniform, very clean, and bright, and lifelike. 
Mr. Gagen is constitutionally adapted for suc- 
cessful water-color rendering, in which quick- 
ness and steadiness are both necessary to clean, 
effective work, and in which no sluggish hand 
can hope to accomplish like results. 

* 

It has been pointed out long before this that 
one of Toronto's needs is a Board of Control to 
regulate art in public matters, such as the 
building of public institutions, etc., ‘‘ backed 
up by an association of dilettanti, both pro- 
fessional and lay, who would carefully guard 
the «esthetic interests of our city.” Some such 
arrangement has been made in the United 
States for the perfection of art in architecture, 
etc., but the first experiment of the working of 
it has had a rather ludicrous and, it is to be 
feared, somewhat characteristic termination. 
Thirty-nine plans in all were submitted for the 
new Pennsylvania State House. The commis- 
sioners in conjunction with the committee of 
experts chosen for the purpose, failed to agree. 
A certain architect’s design, a friend of the 
commissioners, was ruled out by the experts, 
whereupon the commissioners promptly anni- 
hilated the committee of experts and have 
commenced the proceedings over again. The 
plans are to be re-submitted and the advice of 
the practical architects to be dispensed with in 
the next selection. All of which goes to prove 
that very good statutes may fail of their in- 


tention. 
* 


Mr. Louis Fagan, late of the Department of 
Prints and Drawings of the British Museum, is 
to deliver a course of lectures during the com- 
ing winter in the United States. Mr. Fagan 
will deliver three series of lectures, one (of three 
lectures) on art as illustrated in the collections 
of the British Museum; a second (of four 
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position of art director in the Wesleyan Ladies’ 
College, Hamilton, intends still directing the 
art course in the Brantford College, in which 
he has taught so efficiently for so many years, 


Miss Howson’s china exhibition at the Pan- 
technetheca contains many interesting pieces 
indicative of careful execution and artistic 
manipulation, and the surfaces show careful 
firing. The work of her pupils is a very fair 
indication of her ability to impart her own con- 
ceptions to others. A very tasty chocolate-jug 
in blue and an extremely dainty cup and saucer 
in pink and gold are specially attractive. 

* 

Miss Adams and Miss Procter are at present 
in New York and will no doubt return replete 
with suitable materials for the winter's work. 

* 

Mrs. Holmsted of Dundas shows a little col- 
lection of her paintings at 156 Yonge street, 
among them two very vivid sunsets which are 


of nature. A very pleasing wood scene witha 


most pleasing of all, with its hurrying figure 
speeding through the storm; action is fully 
discernible in all around, the trees and the 
scurrying snow, 


* 

The Toronto Art League resumed its work 
for the season on Tuesday evening last, with 
every prospect of a successful season’s work. 
The souvenir calendar for 


the corner of Church and Adelaide streets to 





lectures) on the art of engraving; and a third | 
(of three lectures) on the National Gallery at | 
London, the Madrid Gallery, and the Hague, 
Haarlem and Amsterdam galleries. This out- 
lines a splendid course which ought to be full 
of instruction and of great interest to artists 
generally. We have heard no breathings as yet 
of any such educative arrangements being made 
for the coming winter here in Toronto. Such 
lectures often embody the thought and observa- 
tion of a life-time, and should be very valuable 


Mr. Sherwood's experience in painting dates 
back twenty-five years, and in that time he has 
acquired no small knowledge of art. The | 
arrangement of his studio, however, could 
scarcely be called artistic. If order is Heaven's 
first law, he has yet to commence a study of | 
the rudiments of the code of that kingdom. 
And yet the genré collection gathered there 
is a key to the character. JZumani nihil a me 
alienum puto might be written over itall. A 
generous, hearty, intelligent interest in life is 
the story it tells. Though pre-eminently a 
portrait painter, this is by no means the limit 
of his interest. Like Vandyke, he believes a | 
man and his dog are closely associated in | 
sympathy, and ‘*‘ A man is known by the dog he 
keeps.” Of the canine race he has several good | 
pieces, some of which were seen at the Fair, 
notably his Greyhound, and A Grave Question, | 
the latter being the cogitations and reflections 
of three wise and learned-looking ‘“ beasties.” | 
Landscapes Mr. Sherwood also touches upon. | 
But to us his gift, not yet fully employed, seems | 
in depicting life as we see it in everyday occur- | 
rences. ‘‘ The proper study,” Pope tells us, ‘‘of 
man,” and he also says, ‘He | 
paint them who shall feel them | 
most.” The tragedies and comedies enacted | 
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commodore of the Royal Canadian Yacht Club 





ART STUDENTS’ SUPPLIES 
Michallet Charcoal Paper, M. B. M. Charcoal 
Paper, Best French Charcoal, Port Crayons, 
Stamps, Fixatiff and every requisite. Obtain- 
able at... 


THE ART METROPOLE 


131 Yonge Street and 3, . Sand 7 7 | Arcade, Toronto — 


eae ae ee | 


‘| HARRIS © Quien 


CANVAS ©OLORS PAPERS: RS INKS 
AND EVERY REQUIREMENT FOR. THE 
PROFESSIONAL sss AMATEUR ARTIST | 


1144-KING STREET EAST - TORONTO PS! 















ME: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
«++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsiey Place 
St. Joseph Street 
ISS M. LOUISE COUEN 
Will resume classes in CHINA PAINTING on 
November Ist, 1897. 
Studio — 251 Ci on Street. 
W. a FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street Weat, Manning Arcade 








ISS EDITH HEMMING . Artist 


Porcelain 
Tele phone ; 3746 | 


Mintatures on Ivory and 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 









A RE SENTATION 
” A\DDRESSE 


— AND ENGROSSED 
a H HOWARD -R¢4 
s 53°RING ST. EAST 
TORONTO 


The High Grade Art Studio 
67 Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Highest Awards at t Industrial Exhibition 
for Miniature and Water Color Work 


A well known physician in Chatham writes us: 
‘My wife is well pleased with the Sepia Picture on 
Beant sled Paper you did for her. She thinks the | 
work well done and worthy both of commendation | 
and re commendation, Thanking you for your excel- | 

lent work.’ ae et 
Our entire display as shown at the Exhibition is | 
how at our studio. | 
Inspection invited. Hours 2 to 5 p.m. | 








| pastel portrait of a member of the R. C. Y. C., 


| number of the subjects completed, 


| read from different branches. 


| the 


| 
| secretary, 
| Morson. 

| ing account of the Art Conference at Halifax. 


| Delegates were appointed to the Local Council | * eee 
| ills of her affliction. 


every day on our street corners, close unions | 
of the pathetic and humorous, afford fit- | 
ting subjects for the brush of the high- 
est talent, and touch chords in the heart | 
which great scenes sometimes fail to do. 
Jacques Louis David, and many of his kind, 
hoped to leave his name to the French nation, | 
indeed to the world, in his fine antique draw- 
ings and dignified classical paintings; but he | 
stands enshrined in their hearts to-day more | 
by his Stage Coach, with its joys and sorrows, 

because it came nearest the heart and spoke of 

experiences they knew. Mr. Sherwood has an | 
illustration of this life in the boy who is Short | 
of Change. He stands with his back to the | 
Musee placard, rummaging and diving deep into 
all the regularly instituted pockets, and all the 
apertures which have done duty as pockets, 
but the necessary fee is not forthcoming. The | 
tantalizing display of billed talent represented 


is further aggravated by the fact that, like | 
|} many grander companies, it is to be *‘ for one | 


night only.” A portrait of a lady stood upon 
the easel. It completed. The 
dark hair is free from solidity ; delicate con- 
trasts of color distinguish the whole portrait, | 
no two portions of which are exactly the same 
tint—light grays, pinks, ete., no excessive color | 
inany part. The fan is feathery and soft; the 
background, however, is hard and lacking in | 
feeling ; the light effect is good. A very clean 


was scarcely 


bright and fresh and free from the chalkiness 


often seen in such work. Mr. Sherwood must 


| be very industrious, judging by the variety and 


We under- 
stand he is about to commence a life-size 
trait of one of Toronto’s prominent citizens, of 


which we shall hear more anon. 
. 


por- 


A very interesting gathering was the annual | 
meeting of the Woman's Art Association, and | 
fairly well attended, Interesting reports were 
Several import- | 
ant questions, compatible with the genius of 
were freely and intelligently | 


Association, 
discussed. The ceramic committee report the 
prospects of an exhibition of ceramic art about 
Jetober 25, and the lecture committee the pro- 


mise of some winter lectures, together with a 


series of papers to be given at the homes of some 
of the members, on Art and Artists. The Sat- | 
urday sketch committee also report intended 
plans. The oftice-bearers are: President, Mrs. 
Dignam; Ist vice-president, Mrs. G. Fitzgerald ; 
2nd vice-president, Mrs. Hemsted ; correspond. | 
ing secretary, Mrs. . Cartwright; recording | 
Miss G. Denison; treasurer, Mrs. 
Mrs. W. Cummings gave an interest 


and votes of thanks were tendered 
Hemsted for past ser- 


of Women, 
Mrs. Gregory and Mrs, 
vices. 


though 





Mr. Henry Martin, resigning the 


| we followed his directions closely, 


| prostrated. At 


| course of 
| fully for 


York Chambers, JEAN GRANT, 








Thrilling Rescue. 





A Young Life Saved in a Remarkable 
Manner. 





Florence Sturdivant of Grindstone Island Saved 
From an Untimely Death—Her Parents Saw 
Her Dangerous Predicament, But Were Help- 
less to Aid Her—How She Was Rescued. 


Among the Thousand Islands in one called 
Grindstone. It is seven miles long and three 
wide. The inhabitants of this island are a well 
informed class of people who devote their 
energies to farming and quarrying for a liveli- 
hood. In the home of one of these islanders 
resides Florence J. Sturdivant, the four-year- 
old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William H. 
Sturdivant. In February, 1896, she was taken 
with scarlet fever, and after the usual run of 
the fever she was left with a weak back and 
gradually began to lose strength, until finally | 
despite the best efforts of physicians her life 


hung in the balance. It was af this crisis 
when all seemed darkest, that an angel of 


health appeared on the scene and released little 
Florence from pain and suffering and restored 
her to strength and health. This remarkable 
occurrence is best told in the words of the 
father. 





STURDIVANT. 


FLORENCE J. 


‘Florence was taken | 
sick with scarlet fever immediately | 
called a physician. He prescribed for her and 
giving our 


Mr. Sturdivant said: 


and we 


little patient the best of care. After two weeks 
the fever subsided, but Florence was left with 
a very weak were con- 
stantly in the back and stomach. We did all 
that possibly could be done to relieve our little 
but to noavail. The ditticulty seemed 


back. Severe pains 


sulferer, 


| to baffle the efforts of the physician. 


the end of four months of 
found our patient completely 
this time called another 
physician, who agreed with the disagnosis of 
our own doctor, and said that the trouble re- 
sulted from the scarlet fever. He prescribed a 
treatment and followed it faith 
three but instead of improv- 
ing, Florence failed. 

‘Mrs. Sturdivant and myself were completely 
discouraged. A brother of my wife, who was 
visiting us, advised us to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People, and I purchased a 
box of the pills and began to give them to 
Florence. This was in October, 18%. After 


‘Finally, at 


treatment, we 


we 


we 
months, 


use 


’ 


| using the pills a short time we could see an 


improvement. Her strength began to return 
and. she would up in bed. Her appetite 
was restored and she ate heartily. We 
noticed a gradual brightness in her eyes. 
‘We eagerly purchased a further supply of 


set 
also 


| pills and watched with delight the change for 


the better that was being wrought daily. From 
sitting up in the bed at times during the day 
at Florence 
finally became strong enough to walk a little. 
She gained in flesh and strength rapidly and 


and times standing on her feet, 


| the pains gradually left her. In a month's 
|} time she had recovered her health and 


strength. 


‘We cannot praise too highly the value of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I am positive that 
without their use our child would have been 
to-day in the same sad condition of her early 
sickness—a confirmed invalid—if, indeed, she 
had had the strength to withstand so long the 


(Signed) WILLIAM H, STURDIVANT. 
Subscribed and sworn to before me this sixth 
day of April, 1897, 


H. W. Morse, Notary Public. 


of duties: 


THEM. 





fair representatives of that most difficult aspect | 


good effect of sunlight; a gray day with very | 
pleasing tones in sky and water; a figure of a | 
girl at a piano; and a first storm, perhaps the | 


98 will soon be in | 


press and promises to eclipse all previous | 
issues, 
Mr. C. M. Manly has removed his studio from | 


CANCER 


| their admiration, 
| its weight in corned beef. 


GOOD 
HEALTH 


It saves worry, too, Everything goes 
wrong with wrong Baking Powder. 
Make things go easy and right by using 


OF GROCERS EVERYWHERE 


S 


f diseased conditions. 
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TEU 


&= If your digestive powers are deficient you need something 
now to create and maintain strength for the daily round 


Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 


John Labatt’s Ale and Porter 


They are Pure and Wholesome 


and will do you good. TRY 


For sale by all Wine a Set aes aeee. 





IN PURITY THERE’S HEALTH 


strength—life. Some Baking Powders 
are bad health producers because of im- } 
puritiesin them. ‘* Pure Gold” is abso- 
lutely pure—nothing harmful init. And 
this is proved by the highest test known 
to science—chemical analysis. 


Pure Gold 
Baking Powder 


TEUBEN SANITARIUM,"SSLISMLLE N.Y 


Scientific Medical and Surgical Institute 
ances necessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with se riously 

Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
Staff. Every form of bath and electricity. 


“quackery,” only a 
provided with all appli- 


Write for pamphlet, 
DR. J. E. WALKER, Supt. 
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Wholesale Depét: ~67 ‘HOLBORN VIADUCT, LORDOR. 








SUBSTITUTION 


Ask tor Carter’s. 


See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 
Insist and demand 
o a 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of imitations 


of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 





THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOMEN *'** ‘ss, Prices 





MPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS 
AND. FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. They are the 
most wonderful preparations in the world for thecomplexion. They re 
move PIMPLES, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, MOTH, SALLOW- 


NESS, “PAN, REDNESS, OILINESS, and all other facial and bodily blemishes. These 
Weperations brighten and beautify the complexion as no other remedies on earth can. 


afers, per box, 50c. and $1 ; 


6 large boxes, $5; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 
H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 





When You ask 


for Adams’ Tutti Frutti see that 
Some dealers to obtain 


you get it. 
a big profit try to palm off imita- 
tions. 152 





Tumors and all Blood 
Disorders conquered ; sci- 
entific vegetable treat- 
ment at home. No knife 
particulars by mail or at office; 
much ponent matter in 100 page book, all free. 
Write Dept. The Abbott Myron Mason Medical 
Co.,. 577 Satan Street, Toronto. 


or plaster. Full 





| Every Saturday Tourist Sleeping Car Route 


to California. 


Commencing next Saturday night 
tinuing every Saturday night thereafter, 





and con 
Mid 


land Route tourist cars en route to Colorado, 
Utah and California will leave the Chicago 
Union Passenger Station of the Chicago, Mil 


Paul 
Chicago 


Railway at 10 o'clock, 
and Omaha Short 


and St. 
the 


waukee 
running over 


Line to Omaha, thence via Lincoln, Neb., Col 
orado Springs and Leadville, Colo., Salt Lake 
City and Ogden, Utah, Reno, Nevada, and 


Sacramento, Cal., arriving at San Francisco at 


8.45 p.m. Wednesday. 

As will be noticed, this route is Midland 
through Northern Illinois, Iowa, Nebraska, 
Kansas, Colorado (through the heart of the 


Rockies), Utah, Nevada and California, afford 
ing a perfect panoramic view of prairie, moun 
tain and coast scenery. 

These popular every Saturday California ex- 
cursions for both tirst and second cle ASS passen- 
gers (not foreign emigrants) are *‘* personally 


conducted” by intelligent, competent and 
courteous ‘‘ couriers,” who will attend to the 
wants of all passengers en route. This is an 


entirely new feature of tourist car service and 
will be greatly appreciated by families or 
parties of friends travelling together, or by 
ladies travelling alone. Particular attention is 
paid to the care of children, who usually get 
weary on a long journey. 

Remember that the Midland Route Tourist 
Cars are sleeping cars and are supplied with all 
the accessories necessary to make the journey 
comfortable and pleasant, and the sleeping 
berth rate is but $6.00 (for two persons) from 
Chicago to California. 

Ask the nearest ticket agent for a tonrist car 
‘folder,” giving complete information about 
the Midland Route, or address ‘** Eastern Man 
ager Midland Route,” No. 95 Adams street, 
Chicago, Ill., or J. Taylor, Canadian Passen 
ger Agent, C., M. and St. P. Ry., 2 King street 
east, Toronto, Ont. 

P.S.—Berth reservations are made in the 
order received up to each Saturday morning. 
First come, first served. 


— 


Arctie Explorer (recounting adventures of his 
last expedition) — We certainly could have 
reached the Pole hs ad not our dogs given out at 
a critical moment. Fair Listener (breathlessly) 

Why, 
were perfectly tireless creatures. Arctic Ex- 
plorer (gloomily)—I-—er—speak from a culinary 
view, madam. 


The Klondike gold miner held up a nugget 
whie h he had just found. It was as big as his 
fist. ‘‘Isn’t that a beauty?” he asked. The 
consensus of opinion was that the nugget was 
a beauty, indeed. ‘ Yes, indeed,” said one of 
the old hands, after the others had expressed 
“that nugget is easily worth 
Bazar. 





I thought that the Esquimaux dogs | 


| single bodily condition 


Wonders in Us and Around Us. 





Take snow in your naked hands; make balls 
of it; play at the merry game of snowballing. 
At first the snow will numb your hands with 
cold; then it will warm them till they glow 
and burn. 

In the Arctic regions a touch of iron to the 
skin produces the effect of a burn. What is 
heat? What is cold? Can they not be analyzed 
until they really have no antithetic meaning ? 

‘In November of 1893,” says Mrs. Penn, ‘I 
took a severe cold and had an attack of shiver 
ing bouts. I trembled from head to foot. After 
that I felt low, weak, and feverish.” 

{One moment, now. What do we mean by 

taking cold?” Is it the same thing as being 
cold? Not at all. A healthy person can be 
half frozen through exposure in severe winter 
weather and yet not “catch cold.” A healthy 
person never catches cold. Keepa grip on this 
fact while we read the rest of the lady's letter. | 


‘I hada bad taste in my mouth,” she says, 
‘and no proper relish for food of any kind. 
After each meal, no matter how light and 


simple it was, I had a good deal of pain at my 
chest and a sense of fulness and tightness 
around my waist. My food turned sour on my 
stomach, and I was continually belching up 
wind. 

[Exactly so, 
Under the intinence of 
dead animal or vegetable 
composes, turns sour—it 
gives off noxious and poisonous 
open air these gases escape and may do no 
harm on a small scale; but in the human 
stomach they can only escape in part by belch 
ing, ete. In the main they abide in the body, 
affecting the action of the heart, lungs, kid- 
neys, and nerves; and causing pain and dis 
tress in every locality which is open to their 
attack. For this reason—too little understood 

the real disease, indigestion and dyspepsia, 
is often mistaken for asthma, rheumatism, 
neuralgia, heart disease (organic), and even for 
consumption itself. Grave-yards are filled with 
the victims of this fatal error. In nine cases 
out of ten you may take it for granted that the 
above named ailments are the direct results 
and symptoms of indigestion and dyspepsia. 
Cure that and you cure them}. 

‘I got so low and weak,” continues the lady, 
‘that | was contined to my bed for five weeks, 
and none of the medicines that I took gave me 
any strength. 

‘Finally the thought occurred to my father 
that perhaps the remedy which benefited him 
when he suffered from dyspepsia might help 
me. In this hope I got a bottle from the Crosby 
Branch of the Co-operative Stores and began 
taking it. Ina few days I obtained relief; my 
food agreed with me ‘and I ate with an appe 
tite, not under a sense that I must eat in order 


and we all know the principle. 
heat and moisture all 
matter ferments, de- 
is all the same—and 
In the 


gases. 


to live. Thus encouraged and cheered up, | 
continued taking the Syrup and= gained 
strength every day. Gradually, as the medi 
cine did its work, all the pain and distress left 
me, until I was again in the best of health. 
Since that happy day I have had no need of any 
medicine whatever. For the sake of other 


sufferers I give you free permission to publish 
this statement. Signed) (Mes. ) Elizabeth Ann 


Penn, High Garboro’ Crosby, near Maryport, 
Oct. 11th, 184.” 
One word, and so an end, Please bear in 


mind that diseases are not like wild beasts that 
go about “attacking” people. They arise from 
within. ‘* Nearly all so called diseases,” says a 
famous physician, “are but variations of a 
torpor and inflamma- 
tion of the digestive organs. They are like 
many sad melodies played upon a single instru- 
ment.” 

Profound and instructive words. Nail them 
fastin your memory. The name of the remedy, 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, is known to 
all who have eyes and ears. 
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Tuesday evening last by Master Morgan Wood, 
the boy organist, attracted but a small audience. 
The programme presented included several ex- 
tempore performances on the organ by Master 
Wood, with vocal selections by such 
known artists as Miss Bessie Bonsall, Miss 
Ethel Warrington, Mr. Rechab Tandy and Mr. 
Fred Warrington. Several cornet solos by 
Miss Lillie Bletsoe and recitations by Mr. J. H. 


Cameron completed a programme which was, | 


on the whole, very enjoyable. The young 


organist, who is but seven years of age and | 
whose talents are naturally, as yet, undeveloped, | 


was somewhat of a disappointment to tilose 
his playing. The average musical prodigy 
possesses the gift of memory and the faculty 
of producing, so far as his technical skill will 
permit, the works of others. 
of seven have an inborn sense of rhythm, and 
not a_ few composition, 
with considerable success. 
performances, despite the fact that he has 
been termed the ‘“‘ Mozart of America,” lacked 
any semblance of form and in 
were utterly devoid of rhythm, besides being 
harmonically disconnected. 


essay 


that a great mistake was being made in per- 
mitting the lad to appear in public at a time 
when he should be engaged in learning the 
rudiments of music and technique generally. 
He possesses undoubted natural talent, but 
nothing has apparently been done up to the 
present to systematically direct and mould it. 


* 


A large and representative audience attended | 


Miss Bessie Bonsall's recital in St. George’s Hall 
on Thursday evening of last week. Miss Bonsall, 
who had achieved marked success as a con- 
tralto soloist previous to her English expe- 
riences of the past few years, was most cordially 
welcomed by the audience present on this 
occasion. Her singing showed decided im- 
provement over her last previous appearance 
in Toronto, in all that pertains to artistic 
vocalism, and breadth and repose of style. The 
development of her technique and her finished 
indication of the 
been 


certain 
study she had 
the eminent 


were a 
course of 
pursuing in London 
master, Charles Santley, and 
beyond a doubt the value of her experience as a 
principal in standard comic opera with the 
Doyly Carte Savoy Company of London. Her 
singing was uniformly excellent, whether in 
the lighter English ballads or the more florid 
Her greatest successes 


phrasing 
thorough 
under 


also proved 


Italian compositions. 
were undoubtedly won in her Italian numbers, 
in which the full beauty of her voice, particu- 
larly in the lower register, and her artistic 
phrasing were specially in evidence. She was 
warmly applauded and encored, and may fairly 
The 
assisting artists were: Signor Pier Delasco, the 
popular basso; M. Felix Mercier, tenor, and 
Mr. Charles Wark, pianist, all of whom ac- 
quitted themselves in a manner worthy of their 


be said to have won a complete success. 


excellent reputations. 


The small audience which assembled at Mas- 
sey Music Hall on Monday evening last to hear 
the concert given by the excellent band of the 
Hamilton, assisted by 
soprana, and Mr. Fred 
again that the 


Thirteenth Battalion, 
Miss Ida McLean, 
Warrington, baritone, proved 
citizens of Toronto do not care to encourage 
iny enterprise having for its aim the furnishing 
of good music to the public at popular pric es. 
The management of Massey Music Hall have 
certainly been doing all that could have been 
expected of them in testing whether there 
really existed a popular demand for concerts at 
prices making it possible for all classes to at- 
tend. Many will purchase seats at twenty-five 
cents at a concert where dollar seats are also 
on sale, but the same class of bargain-hunters 
would probably attend a twenty-five-cent enter 
tainment were seats to be had in certain choice 
sections at five or ten cents. What the audi 
ence, however, lacked in numbers at this con 


cert they certainly made up in enthusiasm. 


The performers are so well known and have 


been so frequently noticed in these columns that 


it is but necessary to say that their perform 


unces were in every instance most creditable 


ind that the applause, which was so generously 
bestowed by the audience, was well merited. 
Encores were numerous, and all that the event 
required to make it a well rounded success was 
in addition to the numbers present of several 
thousand people 


Several orchestral schemes are being mooted 


It is doubtful, 


in the city at the present time. 


however, whether sufficiently strong financial 


backing can be secured 


enable the promoters of the various schemes to 


develop their work satisfactorily. This is to be 


regretted, but the present deplorable condition 
of alfairs is but the natural outcome of the suc 


failures, artistically and financially, 


cessive 


which have during recent years passed into 


history and have done so much to shake public 


confidence in any venture, however well con 


sidered, which may now be advocated. There 


is also an unusual and decidedly ominous 


silence regarding the plans of our oratorio 


societies. In past seasons it has been the cus 
tom to promise a long list of great works in 
advance, very few of which materialized. It 


may be that the present season will begin with 
a pianissimo and end with a fortissimo, which 
will prove a welcome contrast to the loud ad 
vance trumpetings of past years which so often 
ended in discomfiture and collapse. The city 


should support at least one good oratorio 


society. There is no place of equal size on the 


continent which possesses better vocal material 


ducting the business affairs of the society. 
| 


The concert given in Association Hail on | ber of well known and capable singers. 


| intended to limit the chorus to one hundred 
| voices and to exercise care in the selection of 


well | 





Many at the age | 


sometimes, 


Master Wood's | 
| The regular practices of the club commenced 


many cases | 
| during the last week of December. 
He did not at- | 


tempt any set piece, however simple, and | 


impressed many of his listeners with the fact | ‘98; Sec.-Treas., E. D. Carder, B.A.; Business 


| Manager, J. D. 


| ments of his pupils. 


for any of them to} 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


than Toronto, nor is there a locality which 
would more generously support a well ap- 
pointed oratorio organization than this city. 

* 

A new choral society, to be kpown as the 
Toronto Select Choir, has been organized dur- 
ing the past week under the direction of Mr. 
J. M. Sherlock, choirmaster of Trinity Metho- 
dist church. 
taken up by the new organization will be 
similar to that cultivated by local vocal 
societies in past seasons, in which unaccom- 
panied work will form the principal feature. 
Mr. Sherlock has secured an experienced and 
influential committee to work with him in con- 
The 
vocal material at his disposal includes a num- 
It is 


material. Mr. Sherlock has received letters 
from prominent local musicians, wishing him 
success in the new venture, and altogether 
those most interested in the welfare of the 
Toronto Select Choir feel much encouraged at 
the favorable conditions surrounding the be- 


| ginning of the society's work. 


* 


The ’Varsity Glee Club have appointed the | 


well known pianist and ‘cellist, Herr Rudolf 
Ruth, to the position of conductor, rendered 
vacant by Mr. Walter Robinson's resignation. 


who had anticipated anything extraordinary in | No pains or expense are being spared by the 


| management to ensure a great success for the 


season’s work, and the concert to be held in 
Massey Music Hall in December promises to be 
one of the best ever given by the ‘‘ boys.” Nego- 
tiations are at present being made to secure 


the services of a first-class artist from New 


York, at present with the Damrosch Company. 


Wednesday, October 6. The club will take a 
tour of one week through Western Ontario 
The officers 
of the Club for this season are: Hon. President, 
W. R. Parker, B.A.; President, G. H. Black, 
Ruthven; Librarian, R. B. 


Scarfe. 
* 


Mrs. Heinrich Klingenfeld, the well known 


| vocal teacher of this city, has been conducting 


a class in Peterborough with excellent results 


for some time past. A  sight-singing class 


' under her instruction, similar to the class she | 
| vatory of Music. 


is forming in Toronto, has developed marked 
proficiency. The Peterborough Evraminer, in 
referring to the singing of one of her pupils at 
arecent concert in that city, says: ‘‘In the 


offertory anthem Mr. Herb. Morphet took the | 
| solos in capital voice and good method. Mr. | 


Morphet, who is a vocal pupil of Mrs. Klingen- 
feld, has developed into a 


to our local list of good singers.” 


* 


Attention is directed to the professional card | 
Jeffers, Mus. Bac., which appears in | 
Mr. Jeffers’ successful work | 
frequently | 


Of. “GC. 
another column. 
as a teacher of music has been 
demonstrated through the practical achieve- 
In piano playing and 
singing several of his pupils have come into 


special prominence of recent years and have | ; : ’ : 
. | having returned from a course of study in New 


shown the artistic thoroughness of their train- | 


ing. Mr. Jeffers holds a position as teacher 
and lecturer at the Toronto College of Music, 
Moulton College, and St. Margaret's 


College. 


Ladies’ 


~ 


Local musical circles are much interested in | 


the important announcement of two concerts 
to be given in Massey Hall on October 15 and 
Is by the famous vocalist, Mdlle. Trebelli, and 
her concert company. Mdlle. Trebelli came to 
this continent direct from Australia on her 
tour of the world, and the criticisms of Mel- 
bourne’s most competent judges give the assur- 
ance that the concerts to be given in this city 
on the dates mentioned will be events of great 
importance in the season already begun. 
* 

under the 
will 


The Toronto String Orchestra, 
direction of Mrs. Adamson, 
begin work for this season about the middle 


Drechsler 


of this month. Mrs. Adamson’s success in the 


past in this sphere of work should encourage 


many players to apply for admission to the 
orchestra. Any new members wishing to join 
should make application directly to Mrs. Adam- 
son, who will be pleased to examine as to the 


ability of candidates at her own residence, 67 | 


Bloor street east. 


* 


The marriage of Miss Eleanor Dallas to a 
Winnipeg gentleman on Wednesday last will | 


rob Toronto of one of its most popular and 


gifted young musicians. This young lady’s work 


as a ceacher of music was of a superior char- | 


acter, and the results of her methods in various 
important appointments filled by her will long 


stand as a tribute to her ability and tact. Her | 


amiable personal qualities won for her many 


friends, who much regret her departure from | 


Toronto. 


The Anglo-Canadian Musie Publishers’ Asso 
‘tiation have issued a useful publication entitled 
Album, 


selected list of compositions of a medium grade 


Pianists which contains a carefully 


of difticulty, chosen from the works of Jadas 


| sohn, Heller, Nevin, Kuhe, Von Wilm and other 


The 
can be recommended to the favorable notice of 


popular composers for the piano. work 


piano teachers and students. 


Mr. Faeder, the well known local violinist 


und = conductor, has been engaged by the 
management of the Pittsburg Symphony Or 
chestra as one of the violinists of that successful 
organization, 
direction, has come 
years as one of the leading orchestras of the 
States, Mr. 


United Faeder left for his new 


home in Pittsburg last week 


Miss Julia MeBrien left last week for Vienna, 
\ustria, to pursue her musical studies under 
the eminent master, Leschetizky, and expects 
to remain in Vienna for two years. The many 
friends of thi 


ward with pleasure to the return of 


young pianiste look for 
Miss Me 


Brien from her course of study abroad, 


} 
clever 


* 


Mr. Frank Welsman's recital, an 


nounced for last 


piano 
evening, has been 
October 11, 
awaiting the return to the city of Miss Bever 


Tuesday 


postponed until next Monday, 


ley Robinson, who will be the vocalist on that 


The character of work to be | 





most promising | 
vocalist and will prove an important addition | 





which, under Frederic Archer's | 


intO prominence of late 


, of VOCUL <CTENCE, 


occasion. The recital will be given 
Guild Hall, McGill street. 


Miss Dora L. McMurtry, the talented young 
soprano, leaves for New York on Monday next 
for the purpose of taking a course of vocal 
study under the eminent teacher and com- 
poser, Mr. C. B. Hawley. MODERATO. 





incorporates TORONTO ton. c.w ALLAN 
1886 PRESIDENT 


Se 


OF MUSIC 


College St. and Queen’s Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Reopened in the New Buildings 


Corner of College St. and Queen's Avenue. 
On Sept. Ist for the Eleventh Season. ~ 
Particulars 


New Calendar “idem FREE 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, —— Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing. Literature. 


EDGAR R. DOWARD 


ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 


Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday 
School Orchestra. 


TEACHER OF 


Organ -# Piano. Singing 


Mr. Doward will receive pupils during the summer 
vacation. Special advantages. 
Residence— 


RUDOLF RUTH 


Formerly of Frankfort Conservatorium 
and Brussels 


Concert Pianist, Teacher of Pianoforte and ‘Cello 


Particular attention given to technic, conception 
and the preparation of pupils for teaching and con- 
certising. err Ruth's extended experience in con- 
cert work in Germany, as well as the other principal 
countries of Europe, and his thorough familiarity 
with the most advanced German eduvational 
methods, offer superior opportunities to students 
contemplating professional training. 

Toronto Conservatory of Music, St. 











45 Cecil Street 


Margaret's 


| College, and No. 88 Charles Street. 





GIUSEPPE DINELLI 
CONCERT PIANIST 


Teacher of Piano and ‘Cello at the Toronto Conser- 


vatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard Street Mast. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 


For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St. 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN 
BARITONE 


Address East Toronto, 





Tele phone 2226. 








‘MISS LILLIE KLEISER 
SOPRANO 


York, is open for concert engagements, 

16 For terms address— 36 Cecil Street. 
ISS NOLAN 
x Late of New Vork 

Pupil of the renowned teacher, Sig. Manuel Garcea, 





| of the Royal Academy of Music, London, Eng., is 


prepared to receive a limited number of pupils in 
VOCAL MUSIC 


For particulars apply Mr. Raymond’s Music Store. ' 


Miss LILLIAN BURNS 
HUMOROUS AND DRAMATIC READER 
(Graduate of New York School of Expression, N. Y.) 
Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture at St. 
Margaret's College and College of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
26 Homewood Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 





EO. E. BRAME 
SINGING MASTER 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 


Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio 46 Pembroke Street, Toronto 


PETER C. KENNEDY 
TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 
(Organist St. Mark's Church.) For terms apply at 
Metropolitan School of Music, 1491-96 Queen Street 

West, Toronto. 
Mss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


Miss Mary Hewitt Smart _ 


-»» SOPRANO... 

Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 
Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, 
New York. 

Vocal teacher St. Margaret's College. 


Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


P. SCHNEIDER 
Concert Manager and Director 
The most rellable headquarters in Canada for 


LOCAL OR FOREIGN ARTISTS 


For terms, dates, etc., address Room 42, Freehold 
Loau Bulliding, Teronto, Canada, 


Singing and Declamation 


THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
++ ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 


Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: | 


La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. R. VICTOR CARTER 


(Late of Leipzig, Germany) 

Private pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, the musical 
pedagogue and critic; and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn, un 
doubtedly the greatest theorist living. 

Mr. ‘arter receives pupils for the study of 


PIANO AND THEORY 


At his studio, 583 Spadina Avenue. 


Reception hours, 1 to 2 p.m. Evenings, 66 St. 


George Street. 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. 


SINGING MASTER. Vocal Instructor at Haver 
gal Ladies’ College and St. Margaret's College. Voice 
production taught according to the correct principles 
Special co 





t. Mary Street 


ology for teachers, $2 


in the 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Limited 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Opens for Season 1897-8 September Ist 
Increased staff. Unsurpassed facilities. Send for 
New Calendar. 
Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus, Dir. 


MR, W, ©. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING-—Its highest development 


in technic, touch, tone and musical conception ; also 
harmony, composition, etc. 


ee | ’ 
Ri'} ae 








Terms of tuition and concert en- | 
| gagements may be had on application at the Conser- | 


PRIVATE STUbDIO—Messrs. Nordheimer's. 
Reception hours—Mondays, from 4 to 5. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-Production, Cultivation, Style and Repertoire 
FOR 


Oratorio, Opera and Concert 


Mr. W. ELLIOTT 


HASLAM 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto. 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, 
Saturday. 








Mr. Harry Field's Successor 
MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER 
(Late of Leipzig) 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER OF 
VANCED PUPILS 
Studio, 53 Grenville St. Reception hours, 12 m. 
to 1 p.m. 


AD- 


MR. AND MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
And Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer's, King st. east. 


Concert Engagements and Kecitals 


J. M SHERLOCK 
Singing Master 
Solo Tenor 


| Studio— NORDHEIMER'S 





FRANK S. WELSMAN 
Piano Virtuoso 

Successor to H. M. Field at the Toronto College of 
Music, pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
|} and R. Hofmann, Leipsig, will receive pupils in 
| pianoforte playing, theory and composition at the 
| College of Music. 

| 


ISS MINNIE F. HESSIN 
Contralto SOLOIST, TEACHER of SINGING 





Pupil of Mr. Walter H. Robinson, Mr, Frank Hotch- 
kiss Osborn of New York and Mr. E. A. Hayes, Prin- 
cipal of the New York School of Vocal Science. 

Address care of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son & Co., 
143 Yonge Street, St. Margaret's College, or Haver- 
gal Ladies’ College. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musica 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Torontc 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

13 Dunbar Road - : Rosedale. 


ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac’ Theor 

and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
| forthe Toronto University examinations in Sinnie. 
| Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


| R. V. P. HUNT 
} PIANO ORGAN—HARMWONY 
| Specialist in technic, conception and style. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music, 

or 561 Church Street. 





. Sete 
FE,PMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., 
| Gold medalist Triuity University, gold and sil- 
| ver medalist Conservatory of Music, organist Park- 

lale Presbyterian Church, accep's pupils for the 

study of the Piano, or for Harmony, Counterpoint, 
| Composition, ete. Address 667 Queen Street West. 


| M® A. Si vocT 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


N ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
anc. teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


Miss BESSIE BONSALL 


Having returned from London, Eng., is open for 
concert engagements as 





| 
| 
| 


Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
| Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


se in vocal physi- | 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


For terms, ete., address 83 Hayden Street 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 


Limited number of pupils received, For terms, en- 


| gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 


or- No. la Harbord Street. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 


| Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 


Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 


| Nassau Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Chureb Choir. 


| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 


Specialist (pupilof Sig Lablache), Voice culture, | 


Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder 
ate. 1x3 Church Street. 


Miss LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
3038 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Zither. Teacher of 


H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 

° tin and Banjo, at. Conservatory of Music, 

Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Musie, 

Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto, 
70 Beaconstield Ave., Toronto. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Residence, 


271 Jarvis Street. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 


Teacher of Planoferte | 


Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


| days, for private lessons. 


Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, | 


| Moulton Ladies’ College ; 
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New Songs... 


Song of the Blacksmith, by Edward H. Capp hoc, 
A new and catchy song for baritone or bass, 


We Are Britons still, by R. S. Ambrose......, 406, 
Patriotic song for baritone or bass. 
The Broken Wing, vy John C. Walling....... 50, 


A beautiful song suitable for mez.-sop. or 
alto, with violin obligato. 
Queen of the Wheel, by Gerald Deane........ 40¢, 
A wore song which should become popular, 
Vritten in a key to suit all voices. 

Published and for sale by the manufacturers of 
the Imperial Banjos, Guitars, Mandolins and all Band 
Instruments. The best inthe World. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 








Every Home 


SHOULD HAVE A 


Williams Piano 


143 Yonge Street 











W™: F. ROBINSON 

VOCAL CULTURE 
Pupil of Mr. W. H. Robinson, Mr. F. H. Osborne, 
Mr. E. A. Hayes, Principal School of Vocal Science at 
New York. Vocal Instructor Toronto College of 
Music, St. Margaret's College, Havergal Ladies’ Co]- 
lege Studio—143 Yonge Street. Telephone 1504. 


VOICE CULTURE 
MISS NOKMA REYNOLDS 

Professor of Singing and Conductor. Oratorio, 
Concert and Opera. Careful attention to beginners, 
Training soloists to fill church positions a specialty. 
Miss Reynolds has been very successful in preparing 
students for the teaching profession. Studio—To. 
ronto Conser. of Music. Residence—4 Pembroke St. 


Mes: CHARLES G. KNOTT 
Teacher of VIOLIN 


Pupil of Mrs. Abbie Shepardson Nauck, Providence, 
R.I., Mr. Franz Kneisel, Boston, Mass, and Prof. 
Heinrich Jacobsen, Conservatory of Music, Berlin, 
Germany. (Berlin bowing taught). 

Residence—9%} Spencer Ave., Parkdale. Tel. 5273. 


Mi?ss AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Pupil of Kowalski) 
. MEZZO-SOPRANO 
_.For Concerts. Receptions and Musicales. 
PUPILS in Voice Culture and Artistic Singing 
received at the Metropolitan School of Music. Con 
sultations at Nordheimer's, 3 to 4 o'clock on Tues- 











VOIce PRODUCTION 
and PIANO LESSONS 
MIsS ¢. A. WILLIAMS 


| visits the schools of Miss Veals, Miss Dupont and 


Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Strachan School and 
Toronto College of Music. 

Residence— Rossin House. 

Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. East. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. 
; 5 25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse, 


7 C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodist 
Church, 

Teacher and Lecturer Toronto College of Music: 
r ‘olle St. Margaret’s College. 
Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 


Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


Miss ALBINA RENAUD 


Teacher of Piano 
14 Seaton Street. 
M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


W. !: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Muste 


Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradv- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. Ad 
dress 578 Church Street. or Toronto College of Music. 


Me: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


OSEPH HUGILL 


445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, &c. 





EDUCATIONAL, 


is every young man and woman who finds it nece- 
sary LO assume the responsibilities «* life withou! 4 
practical Business Education ora special training f 


for 
some useful and lucrative position in the Con 
mercial world. The 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


OF TORONTO 


offers exceptional facilities to young people in i! 
several departments for Shorthand, Typewriting, 
Telegraphy and all Commercial Subjeets. 

Fall Session now open, and students are admitted 
atany time. Good results guaranteed and Gradu 
ates assisted to positions. Particulars free. Wrilt 

W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 


eccccccceccoecesscocesccs? 
A Practical Education 


cannot be obtained at present in our Pub 
lic or High Schools. Those desirous of 
becoming expert accountants or steno 
graphers should attend the 


Business College 


; Co., Limited, 
Richmond and Yonge Sts., Toronto 


Write or call for free Prospectus. 


DAVID HOSKINS, C.A., 
Principal. 


\@ 
S002 9696050500808 860GE 890259 


Brantford ; | 


R. F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 





Honors in Classics and Modern History. Pr 
vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Crese! 


THE BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. | 


FOR GIRLS. 
Established 1867, 
The school will reopen after the summer holid 

on Wednesday, 8th September, 1897. 
For calendar, terms, &c., apply to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Prine}! 


Toronto, Ontarle 
) 


oO 
sho 
eo 
ter. 


Sorel 
erati 


Su 


Ve ewnene ne, 
CxO 9 GOES 


PS 





2, 


were 
aa! 


terrae 
P28, 


VE VOU OOOO ee 
PP 2 PP FP PGP 9 PB, 


* 





oo a 


eo e's 
aaa aaa a 


%o% Tote e%e% ieee" 
SOS os 
Se Ae ee a ae 2, 
= 
~ io 


ae 


We 
OUT 
at the 


Tu 


Co 
Li 
et 
po 


‘WM 


9, 1897 


ey 


See 


ard H. Capp hoe, 
tone or bass, 





nbrose....., 40¢, 

or bass. 

alling....... 5Oc, 

mez.-Ssop. or 

ito. 

PUNO. ices 4 

ome popular, 
voices. 


anufacturers of 
ins and all Band 


& CO. 


0, Ont. 








me 


reet 
SS NEE 





F. H. Osborne, 
Vocal Science at 
mnto College of 
rgal Ladies’ Co) 
lephone 1504, 


LDS 

tor. Oratorio, 
ion to beginners, 
ions a specialty, 
ful in preparing 
yn. Studio—To- 
-4 Pembroke St. 


re 

- of VIOLIN 
ick, Providence, 
lass, and Prof, 
- Music, Berlin, 


ale. Tel. § 5273. 


FFRAY 


7Z0-SOPRANO 
Musicales. 

\rtistic Singing 
of Music. Con 
‘clock on Tues- 








NO LESSONS 
[is 


iss Dupont and 
han School and 


ng St. Fast. 


FIELD 
so 


merican pupils. 
werk Strasse. 
(Toronto) 


tral Methodist 


lege of Music; 
et’s College. 


lane 
Seaton Street. 


: 
thodist Church. 
Theory 


yterian Church 
the Toronto 


ssex Avenue. 


Bac., Gradu- 
ficated teacher 
of Music. Ad 
yllege of Music. 


, F.R.C.O. 
Saints’ Church. 
8’ College. 


nd Theory 
orrespondence 
oll. of Music. 


Pav 


finds it neces 
life without a 


ial training fo! 
in the Con 


OLLEGE 


people in i! 
Typewriting, 
jeets. 
yare admitt 
d and Gradu 
s free. Writ 
ncipal, 
ts., Toronto. 


2eGeenre 
ion 


n our Pub- 
esirous of 
or steno 


a 


ollege 


ronto 


rincipal. 


Oxford 
History. Pri 
rthand. 
iton Crese! 


SCHOOL 


io, Ontarle 
mer holida) 


: } 
y Principal. 





October 9, 1897 








Social and Personal. 


Miss Alice French of Davenport, Iowa, 
“‘Octave Thanet,” is in Toronto, called here by 
the illness of her brother, who is a typhoid 
patient in the General Hospital. Mr. French 
was, at time of going to press, doing fairly 





well. 
* 


Lady Meredith was out calling on Monday, 
much to the delight of those whom she was 
able to visit. Regrets came from those who 
called on her, anxious to be sure of her com- 
plete recovery. Lady Meredith will receive in 
a week or two. 


The Wabash Railroad. 











With its superb and magnificent train ser- 
vice, is now acknowledged to be the most per- 


fect railway system in America, the great | 


winter tourist route to the South and West, 


including the famous Hot Springs of Ark., Old | 


Mexico, (The Egypt of the New World), Texas 
and California, (the land of sunshine and 
flowers). Passengers going via the Wabash 
new line reach their destination in advance of 


other routes. Wabash trains reach more large | 
cities than any other railway in the world. | 


Detailed information will be gladly furnished 
by any R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Can. 
Pass. agent, N. E. Cor. King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto. 


PAVILIO 





GARDENS 


Dramatic - Readings 


DR. H. N. ‘CARLYLE 


Misses Burns and Hillary 
FRIDAY EVENING, OCT. (5th, 1897 


8 O'Clock 


Programme conc — tar a side-splitting FARCE 
by Dr. Carlyle. 





Tickets, 25 cts. On sale at Bell's Piano Ware- | 


rooms, and Bond's Drug Store, Yonge Street. 
teserved Seats, 35 cts. Plan at Bain’s Bookstore, 
King Street. 





ASSOCIATION HALL, TUESDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 12 
Mr. Frank Yeigh’s 


New Picture Travel Talk, on 
Britain’s Lands and Letters 


One hundred of the finest stereopticon views ever 
shownin  oronto. Itatian orchestra and organ ac- 
companiments, Tickets 2oc. Plan at Gourlay, Win- 
ter & Leeming’s. 





ELOCUTIONIST... 


lliss Belle H. Noonan 
Of Boston, 
F Miscellaneous Readings for 
Concerts, or Lessons 


Address METROPOLITAN 
ScHooL or Music, TORONTO, 





CAMPBELL L. STOTESBURY, Pupil 
of Lamperti and Blasco. Pure Italian method 
of voice placing and developing. Opera, concert, 
oratorio. iS Grange Avenue. 


R. F. GAGEN, 
Studio—90 Vonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


VIAVI... 


NOW ix the time to inform yourself 
as to this work, which concerns 


the higher physical life of woman, 








A bright, interesting talk, given every Tuesday at 
$o'clock in the Viavi Lecture Hall, Suite L, Confed 
eration Life Building. Course beginning. On 


OCTOBER 12 


Subject—The Law of Development, 
LADIES FR 
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) : or Winter... 
Flowering in the 
House. 


The following Bulbs are strictly first-class, 
and will produce lots of bloom during the 
winter months: 1 Chinese Sacred Lily ;3 Dutch 
, Hyscinths, red, white and blue; 3 Roman 
4 Hyacinths, red, white and blue; 6 Nareeree 
Poaticus; 3 Allium Ne apolita inum Tulips 
Due Van Tholl; t Narcissus Grand P rimo; 3 
Spanish Iris; 3 Scilla Amonea Siberia; 2 
Comassia Esxcnlenta. 

Culture directions with each order. 


The STEEL, BRIGGS SEED CO., 


130 and 132 King St. East Tel, 198 
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The WM. DICKSON CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 


ATTRACTIVE SALE 





High - Class Furnitre 


Bric-a-Brac, China, Cut Glassware, 
Paintings, Carpets, ete. 
ALSO 
STEINWAY PIANO 
Weare favored with instructions to sell WITH 


OUT RESERVE the whole of the valuable contents 
at the residence of 


E. H. DUGGAN, ESQ. 


No. 31 WELCOX STREET 


Tuesday, October 12, 1897 


Comprising  Drawing-room, Dining-room 
Library, Bedroom and Kitchen Fur niture, 
ete. ‘This is without exce ption the most im 
portant sale of this season. Terms cash, 


WM. DICKSON - = Auctioneer | 


HORTICULTURAL | 


| Used by the ladies at the 
1 Court of Russia.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY 11 
















Baby 
wants it 







‘Pore Space 
‘Greater Comfort 


We have added the lately vacated adjoining | 
store, affording an increased area for the dis- | 
play of our stock of new goods, it being our in- | 
tention to reserve the ground floor space of the | 
new acquisition for | 

| 


| Housefurnishings 


We are now conducting a grand 
Special Price Sale 


in this department, comprising 


Bed and Table Linens 


Table Napkins, D'Oylies, Towels, Toweling, 
Linen and Cotton Sheetings and Pillow Cas 
ings, Blankets, Eiderdown Quilts, W — Quilts, 
Pillows, Tea Cosies, Tapestry Table Covers, 
Lace Curtains, Cretonnes, Art Muslins, Madras 
Curtain Muslins, &c. 


Other Depart ments DENTISTRY. 
nee yi ne ‘alee, Tee a oe ae 
Jress Fabrics, osiery, Underwear, Cambric 
Underwear, Corsets, Gloves, Handkerchiefs, N. PEARSON 
Laces, Dress Trimmings, Mantles, Jackets, D® CHAS. E. PEARSON 
DENTISTS 


Capes, Skirts, Children’s Reefers and Ulsters. 
New Catalogue 

£ 130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978. 


sent on request. Mail Order Department under 
experienced management for filling out of- . 
, “ 8 Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 





“Reindeer” Brand 


CONDENSED MILK 





Uniformly Pure 
Thoroughly Sterilized 
Absolutely Safe 


ALL GROCERS 





town orders, 
Fees moderate. 


John Catto & Son deren nase kev 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of | Commerce. Telephone 4464 


KING STREET, TORONTO D® FRANK PRICE .. DENTIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 
245 Sherbourne Street 











At our NEW Premises... 


85 KING STREET WEST 
**Romain”™ Building 


Phone 2744 





MEDIC AL. 


We are showing new ranges in 


UNDERWEAR, SMOKING JACKETS, ja ADAMS, M.D., Homeopathetic Con- 


sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 


FLEECE WAISTCOATS, &c. St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Diseases 
of the Blood, Ce ons umption and Tumors. 


R. E. M COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, Bron- 
ehitis and Catarrh specially. 





In Ladies’ Department (under charge of Mrs. WreEy- 
FORD) Latest Style Cloths for 


GOWNS AND CAPBS 


" JAEGER" DEPOT, 85 KING STREET WEST 


Terra 
Cotta 
Ware 


We are in receipt of another 


consignment of this celebrated 
ware, comprising Teapots (2 Millinery and Dressmaking 
FALL OPENING 


* ‘ 
Folded Pa ar Car at Linin shapes), Sugars, Creams, Jugs, 
Butters, 
) [) 9 Latest novelties in French ard American Patterns. 


Biscuits, Tobacco Jars, 
...IT HAS NO EQUAL... 


Ctc. Inspection cordially invited. 
Sanitary, Vermine Proof, Warm, Durable, Deadens Sound, 


We shall be pleased to have MRS. A. BLACK 
Saves the Wear of the Carpet and makes it feel richer and 


thicker. you inspect it. Mer. FrencH MILLINERY Emporium 


PP — is completely furnished without this lining beneath 
eee 57 King Street West (ust Flat 
China Hall ,,. 
Millinery and Dressmaking 
49 King St. East 


at that solid rubber core and then, | 





that 
Solid 
Fibber 


Core’ jzed cloth, you can readily understand why 


The ‘“‘Tube”’ Bias Dress Binding 


is THE... 


knowing the great wearing qualities of rubber- 
% College street. 








MASSAGE. 








ASSAGE_MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 








‘“PROTECTOR” THAT ‘ PROTECTS” 


DRESSMAKING, 


MISS BARRETT 


Begs to announce to her numerous patrons that she 
has removed to larger and more convenient rooms, 
where she is prepared to make Street and Evening 
Costumes, also Wedding Outfits. Prompt attentior 
to all orde ors. 37 King Went, over S¢ ORE: =. 





It is waterproof 

It never fades, frays or becomes ragged. 

It is an extender as well, and the only binding giving a tailor-made finish to the dress. 

Ask your dealer to show you the “Lip” Bias Dress Binding also. It is of different con 
struction, but has the same qualities as the “ Tube.” 


Worth’s Latest French Skirt Pattern Free with Every Purchase 





aia 


IN THREE SIZES—5-8, 8-4, 7-8 


We are the sole manufacturers for Canada, 


STAIR PADS 
Mrs. Brayley has just returned from New York 


| JOS. IRVING 





























Send for 1 : s very lates raltton in al Fe 
 Scmpie’ §, A, LAZIER & SONS, Belleville, Ont. Bade ol ee eee oe 
mead For sale by Best Carpet Dealers. If your dealer will not | PHOSSSOSSSSSSS OSS POSSOSOOSOOO SES ialty. Out-of-town orders promptly filled. 
aU supply you, it can be ordered direct from the factory. | 3 “ > _BR AYLEY & CO., 350 COLLEGE STREET 
3 Hi gh 3 MRS. ROBERTSON 
3 : butane Cantos 7 $10. Se Mrs. J. Philp) 
szadies’ T ss t ) 
: PODOOODOODOCODOOCOOCOOCOGOCOGOCORE |: $ Meet Cuitdrents Deane from 000 
A a 3 ° ae Small Children's Clothing 
BUY YOUR FURS OF THE MANUFACTURER e @| All kinds to order. . 
© @ e e s College treet 
: 3Confections : ~ 
o Beaut 3 C : Miss M. A. Armstrong 
© 3 The superior quality of our confections e 
e is too well known to need comment. @ 
=~ St I a ° They'll be better than ever (if possible). 3 
© > e $ All fresh fruit flavors—any color de- @ MILLINER Y nd 
= sired. e a 
. e * Our Buttercups are + 
Exclusiveness 3 cspeeiatty penmtar, DRESSMAKING 
e 
} e + 
It makes much difference where you buy furs. eo * ' 
We must maintain our reputation as experienced 3 GEO. COLES = 719 Yonge Street 3 4l King Street West 
— furriers, and cannot afford to offer a customer any e Latest Designs in Wedding Cakes * 
thing but what has our guarantee of quality and e e ae __ENSUBANCE, _ 
= SOOO SSSSSSHSSHHSHH HS OSSHHHLOOOOD semeneinik ate ween 





workmanship. We know the furs that go into every 
garment, We see that the fit is correct before the 
garments leave the store. 
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The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


5 The tet et est 
g Largest Stock Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 


OF | HIGINBOTHAM &@ LYON - - Toronto Agents 


Fancy 15 Wellington Street East 


LONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE 
Groceries 


ISSUES 
IS TO BE FOUND AT 


vil gt BF yA 
( ds 9) BT gy: Y 
COPYRIGNT 1897 4 hs ‘ 


Caperines and Ruffs are much tn vogue tor early fallwear, We 
have some new and stylish goods at most reasonable prices, 


Z 


Shoppers out of town can order from us by mail and be sure of perfect service—our guar 
antee of thirty years’ continuous and satisfactory business is behind every sale. 


J, & J, LUGSDIN (Fairweather & Co.), 122-124 Yonge Street, Toronto 
; PaaoODONCOSOOsoOsCseGEGNRGONTAnG 


| Gener lot C anada ‘and the Counte pan of Abe rdeen, 


Shin Binding TEMPLE BUILDING—BRUCNMOND STRERT 


Seacecenan DOOCODO 





Dancing —~ 


| 

| 

| DEPORTMENT and 

q PHYSICAL CULTURE | 


AT LIFE 
ENDOWMENTS ares 
LVERWELL 
LIGHT GYMNASTICS R B A ie RO N’ S 3 ALEX. CULV] Central Ontarto 


12 Adelaide Street East 
Physical Culture, Curvatures of the Spine, Calis- 726 & 728 Yonge St. ———— 


thenics, Walking, C arriage, Kase of Motion, care- | Ss va aii ceases 
fully adhering to the Anatomical Laws of Nature. | Telephones ( 3255 Li ROFESSION AL. a 
Endorsed by all the medical profession. : | | \ 4075 | HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Classes will meet twice per week, afternoon an¢ S 
: BRANCH STORE: 210 Wellesley St. | 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


evening. 
2D Ps. 
DEF OR IMENT Phone 3194 Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. "Phone 1641 


| Ktiquette, Dress, Street, House, Table, Prepara- 
| RESTAURANT 


| tion for Vice-Regal Court. 
DANCING | 
| AND 
All the latest Society Dancing taught. Groteoges, 


Stands the Climate 
Outwears the Skirt 
phen or oy National and Fancy Dances, of ¢ | Catering Establishment 
| | . 72 West Lodge Aue Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
50 x 135. 


WATERPROOF papeeden 
ECONOMICAL | Gesture, Action in part or play, by Leading Caterers 


| A. ROY MACDONALD, JR. 


Sold by All Retailers at 5c. per yard | | Graduate of Royal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, | Fruit, large and small. 


| 
France. Gas; Cellar. Cheap. Easy terms. Call | 
ASK TO SEE IT 








! 




















For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 


7-roomed Cottage; 


Circulars and further information can be had from j 
' Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co., and at the Academy. ! any tlme—day. 
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Your Clothing Counsellor. 








That gentlemen appreciate a fashion hint 
now and then is proved by the number who, in 
direct response to Henry A. Taylor's little 
fashion talks to SATURDAY NIGHT readers, are 
attracted to his draperie in the Rossin House 
block. The falling mercury lends strength 
to the overcoat argument and what will be 
counted good style cloths. Worsteds, cheviots 
and lambswools in moderately light browns, 
olive browns, shades of blue, and grays for Fall 
overcoats; and elysians, fur beavers, sables, 
lambswools and chevious in the same shades 
for Winter overcoats are having a large sale ; 
and for the latter purpose patent beavers and 
kerseys are having a good demand. Among 
the smooth-faced goods the ‘‘ Denmarks,” chiefly 
in blacks, browns and grays, are very attractive 
and popular; they are suggestive of patent 
beavers, but have a slightly longer nap. Covert 
coatings, West of England, covert effects and 
venetians are prime favorites for Fall wear. 

a 

The autumn catalogue of the Steele, Briggs 
Seed Co. of this city is this year more than 
usually attractive. The front and back covers 
are splendid specimens of the lithographer's 
art. The catalogue contains illustrations of 
the different plants, bulbs, roses, ferns and so 
forth, handled by this firm, and is the most 
complete in the matter of information, prices, 
etc., ever issued by a Canadian firm. It is 
absolutely free to all who make application for 
the same, and every Canadian householder who 
is interested in the cultivation of flowers should 
have one. 


Just One 
Year Ago 
To-Day 


We opened our studio in Toronto and 
asked for the patronage of the public. 


The nature of the response is best 
shown by stating the fact that the 
number of the last sitting at this gal- 


lery was 4761. 


Among that number have been re- | 


presentatives from families of the 
nicest culture and most discrimina- 
ing tastes, and that too from every 
city in the Dominion as well as from 
the Republic to the south. 


We adopt this method of stating our | 


high appreciation of the generous 
patronage we have been favored with 


and the recommendations our work ! 


has called forth. To the latter and 


to the publicity we have been able to | 
secure through the excellent medi- | 
ums of advertising afforded by the : 


Toronto press we attribute our suc- 
cess. In order to have a more de- 
finite idea of the value of each To- 
ronto paper we will,on TUESDAY 
NEXT, the 12TH INST. ONLY, 
from 9 am to 4 p.m., upon presenta- 
tion of this advertisement, make 
twelve photos, any 
price of six. 


We never reduced the price of our 
photographs before and we never 
will again, 


FREDERICK LYONDE 


1or King St. West | 


ert 
ACIFIC Ky. 


OURIST CAR SERVICE 
TO THE PACIFIC COAST 


EVERY FRIDAY» 


At 12.55 P.M. (Noon) 


A fully 
runs through to Seattle, Wash., without change; 
ilso from Nerth Bay at 10.15 P.M. 


EVERY THURSDAY 


accommodating passengers for Revelstoke, Ash- 
croft, Vancouver, Victoria, Portland and all 
Pacific Cowst Points. 

Ask any Canadian Pacific Railway Agent for pam 
phlet “To the Pacific Coast without change,” or 
write C. E. MCPHERSON, Toronto 


~ 


~~ Playing Card Cases 





style, for the | 


equipped Tourist Car leaves Toronto and |; 


ee aa 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Our High Art 
Clothing —~ 


Confederation Life Assemb!y Hall | The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. | 


At 


The 
Hall 


lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; 


large 
retiri 


For full particulars apply to 


COMPLETE WITH... 


is as low in price as good clothes can be 
made for. The styles, materials and gen- 
eral make-up of our Boys’ suits are ac- 
knowledged by everyone to be the very 
best. We are showing some specially fine 
Blouse suits for little boys 5 to 9 years old 


at $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 and $4, aud $5. 


If price and goodness were matched our 


$5 00 three-piece suits for boys would be 


$6 50 


Canada’s Favorite 


Probably no one invention in heating apparatus developed within 
the present century has attracted more attention than the Safford 
They have completely revolution- 
ized the old mediaeval idea that bolts, packing and pipe coils were 
more than a tin-knock measure 


Radiator with screwed joints. 


SAFFORD 


..»s RADIATORS 


ARE MADE WITHOUT 


Bolts or Packing 


Cannot get out of repair. The 
only Radiator on earth taking 
first place at every Exhibition. 


Made only by... 


tre | ORONTO 


RADIATOR MFG. CO. 


LIMITED 
TORONTO, Ontario 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers 
Under the British Flag 


October 9, 1897 


S200 20 fiswens 


Most Unique Contest of the Age — $200.00 Paid for 
Correct Lists made by Supplying Missing Letters in 
Places of Dashes — No Lottery — Popular Plan of 


military. Brain is better than brawn. 


nation. 


we expect byt 
Jenness 
rate for advertising in our columns. 


115 to 121 King St. E. 
TORONTO 
names properly you must have some know 


spell out as many words as 
subscription to WOMAN’s 


ORLD. 
in appearance. 
$2.25. 


distance that you may live from 


PRIZES WILL BE 


be studied out. 


« R A in j a a ao 


= A dis | = | —_ Nameofthe largest body 
of water. 


M-D--E--A-E-- A sea. 

- M == 0 — A largo river. 

T he A — s Weil — of 

S-- 40-A- “eas 
X A city of Canada. 

a ae Noted fer displ f 
N A A A otec aly play o 
nnn wnh«= O f the United 

£ E E ne ¢ f the t nitec 
aad A - R | — <Acity of Spain. 

u ral V sai a A A city on a well known 


island. 
a —_~ FO A well know 
S--E— “aithe United Staten 
ab eh at ele — Greates ifica- 
O-— Rb 8— Sieis the werkt. 
14. § = A = L E — <A great explorer. 
ints ab ae Tni- 
1s. O-L-F ja 5 


= 





SCHPWy ANE Bw 


Oo 


to distinguish it from rea 
Genuine Diamond of Purest Quality. 


when your set of answers comes in, we s 





COR. YONGE AND RICHSIOND STS. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


Homes, Banquets 


Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


» accommodation in connection with the above 
is of the highest order, heated by steam and | 


Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also | 


ng and dressing-rooms on the same floor, 


A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 


| 
| DORENWEND-—On October 4, at 105 Yonge street, 
| the wife of H. Dorenwend 
|; KIRKWOOD 
: | wood 
Assemblies, Lectures | THOMPSON 
| daughter. 
| RICHARDSON 
daughter. 
| JARVIS—Sept. 30, 
daughter. 
| MACKLEM 
daughter. 
|} McBRADY 
| daughter. 


| GRAY 


ey and any bank in New 


Spence... 


“DAISY” 


Hot Water Heater 


22 & 24 North William Street, - 





Still acknowledged to be the 
BEST on the market. I mi- 
tation is the best proof of 
excellence. gent» 


Be Not Deceived 


The “ Daisy” is noexperiment; 
it has been thoroughly tested 
during the past six years. There 
are thousands in use and ail giv- 
ing satisfaction. There is no 
other in the market with the 
same record, 


SOLD ONLY BY 
The 


Toronto Radiator Met. Co, 


LIMITED 


war WOOD 


M. Trout of The Monetary Times of Toronto, to 
| Mr. A, C. Gray of Mount Healthy, Ohio. 
SMYTH-—-GLASS—St. Roch’'s, Que., Oct. 2, Dr. Thos. 
I). Smyth to Ma garet. KE. Glass. 
BONGARKD—JOHNSTON—Oct. —, Robert R. Bon- 
gard to Elsie Priscilla Johnston. 
COLES—ADAMS—Oct. 4, Walter H. Coles to Mabel 
Adams. , 
NORMAN—IREDALE 
Iredale. 
HEWITT 
Flora Foster. 
CREELMAN — LOCHEAD — Sept. 29, 
Creelman to Lydia A. Lochead. 
Pe GIBSON—MARKS—Bruce Mines, Sept. 28, Robert J. 
Oct. 2, Mrs. A. H. Richardson—a | Gibson, M.D., to Jenny Marks. 
YOUNG—BRUNKE—Sept. 30, Joseph 
Mrs. Edmund M. a | to Martha H. Brunke. 
| MARTIN—TROLLOPE 
a | tin to Lucy Trollope. 


Births. 


Oct. 5, Fred Norman to Vera 


1. daughter. 
Brampton, Oct. 3, Mrs. John C. Kirk- 
a daughter. sl ‘ 

Oct. 2, Mrs. Maurice 'G. Thompson—a | 


A. D. Young 
Jarvis 
Macklem 
McBrady 


Oct. 1, Louis Kossuth Mar- 
Mrs. O. R. 


me.6 6. OV. 


Sept. 29, 


Sept. 19, Deaths. 


Marriages. 
CAMERON—At the residence of Mr. H. G. 


MACKENZIE Oct. 
HART —Oct. —, Margaret Theresa Hart. 
| FOTHERINGHAM—Grenfell, N. W. T., 
Helen Telfer Fotheringham. 


Sept. 28, 


Trout, 163 Seventh street, Buff 1.Y F a |» ae " 
‘ a he uffalo, N.Y.. on Thurs- | THOMAS—Sept. 26, Rev. John Shearne Thomas, 


| day, September 30, by Rev. Henry Elliot Mott, 
} Rose H Cameron, second daughter of the late J. | 


a ee 


4 The Lar 


In Assorted Leathers and Colors. | 


Whist Markers and Gilt Edge Cards | 


SINGLE $1.00 AND $1.25 
DOUBLE $2.00 AND $2.50 


ge 


Genuine Monkey Skin 


IS THE NEWEST LEATHER FOR 


Ladies’ Pocket Books 


In all Colors. 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO,, ume 


Tel, 233, 


106 KING STREET WEST. 


The Largest Makers of Fine Leather Goods in Canada 


»».- SEND FOR 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE... 


aged 62. 


CAN BE EFFICIENTLY WARMED BY OUR FAMOUS... 


BRIGHT IDEA Sz: 


Tube Heaters 


ad OXFORD Radiators 


FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


The beauty of these heaters is that though they are 


splendidly powerful, they are as easy to manage and regu 
late as the smallest heater made, and will burn any kind 
of fuel. 
Their mechanical con-truction defies criticism. 
us for full details. 
e Combined with our peerless Oxford Radiators they 
¥ sive perfect results. We guarantee their capacity. 


- 
The GURNEY FOUNDRY €O., Limited, Toronto 


The GURNEY-MASSEY €O., Limited, Momitreal 


Prizes will be houestly awarded and promptlv sent. 
In making your list of answers, be sure to give the number of each word : 


ed. What morecan wedo? Now study, and exchange slight brain work for cash. 
list of answers send 25 cents to pay for three months’ subscription to our great family 
magazine, Woman’s World. If you have already subscribed, mention that fact in your 
etter, and we willextend your subscription from the time the present one expires. 
insending silver, wrap money very carefully in paper before inclosing in yourletter. Address: 


JAMES H. PLUMMER, Publisher, 


FOSTER—Oct. 2, William A. Hewitt to | 
Richard I, | 


. William Mackenzie, aged 83. | 


Write 


Education — Read All the Particulars. 


In the United States four times a3 much money is expended for education as for the 
By our educational facilities we have 
We, the publishers of Woman's World and Jenness Milter Monthly, have 
done much toward the cause of education in many ways, but now we offer you an opportunity to 
display your knowledge and receive most generous payment for a little study. The 
object of this contest is to give an impetus to many dormant minds to awaken and think ; also 
his competition of brains to extend the circulation of Woman’s World and 
iller Monthly to such a size that we shail be able to charge double the present 
By this plan of increasing the number of subscriptions and 
receiving more money from advertisers of soaps, pianos, medicines, books, baking powders, 
jewelry, etc., we shall add $50,000 a year to our income, and with this mathematica! deduc- 
tion before us, we havo decided to operate this most remarkable “ missing letters ” contest. 


HERE’S WHAT YOU ARE TO D9. 


There are thirty words in this schedule, from each of which letters have been omitte? 

and their places have been supplied 3 dashes. 
edge of geography and history. Wo want you to 

ou can, then send to us with 25 cents to pay tora three months’ 
For correct lists we shall give $200.0 ia cash. 
If more than one person sends a full, correct list, the money will be awarded to the fifty best lists 
Also, if your list contains twenty or more correct words, we shell cend you a 
beautiful Egeria Diamond Scarf Pin (for lady or gentleman), the rcyular price of which ts 
Therefore, by sending your list, you are positively certain of the $2.25 prize, and by b - 
ing careful to send a correct list you have an opportunity of the $200.00 cashaward. The 
ew York makes no difference. A1i have equal opportunity for 


become a ureat 


To fill in the biank snaces and pect tiv 


SENT PROMPTLY. 


We pnblish the list of words to 


16. B - S [4 -- K A noted ruler. 
17.-- G 7 0 - | — Another noted ruler. 
18. P _ R - U — A -— Country of Europe. 
19. A-§ T-A-|- A big island. 
a ie os ae > of tl s 
one Mi | N E prominent American 
T ao A — One of the United States. 
- stab ice — Oo Preside f 
J F R N the United Btneen. 
U = —N A large lake. 
E-E-S-N A noted poet. 
i , A f ig 5 D 
C R A es 7. same 
B - B -- 0 A large island. 
casi atl Popular famil 
wa ee 
B - he ~_ | - G A sea. 
A-L-N-I- An ocean. 


a on - — A — Anis 
30. M-D- 6 ~ §—A- Anigandnear 


In sending your list of words, mention whether you want prize money sent by 
bank draft, money order or registered mail; we will seud auy way that winners require. The 
Kgeria Diamond isa — imitation of a Real Diamond of large size. 

except by microscopic test. 


Wedefy experts 
In every respect it serves the purpose o! 


It is artistically mounted in a fine gold-plated pin 
warranted to wear forever. This piece of jewelry will make a most desirable gift to a friend if 
you do not need it yourself. At present oursuppls fi 

a 


of these xiits islimited, andif they areall gone 
1 send you 82.25 in money instead of the 


Scarf or Shaw] Pin, 60 you shall either receive the piece of jewelry or the equivalent in cash, 
in addition to your participative interest in the $200.00 cash prize. Thi 

is an honest one, made bya responsible publishing house. We refer to mercantile agene- 
ork. Wewiil promptly refund money to you if you are dissatis- 


*<«ntire offer 
With your 


To avoid 


- Wow York City, N.Y. 


WILLIAMS—Oct. 5, George C. Williams, aged 19. 

| MacLEAN—Ottawa, Oct, 2, Sarah MacLean, aged 59. 

| BOLSTER—Oct. 2, Elizabeth Bolster, aged 82. 

| COCHRANE—Oct. 2, Beatrice Cochrane, aged 70. 

| DORAN—Oct, —, John E. Doran, aged 45. 

|} HARP—Oct. —, Helen Harp, aged 76. 

HOWES—Oct 2, William Barton Howes, aged 81. 
MACKINNON— London, Oct. —, John Malcolm Mac 

PK aa aged 61. z 

| iGOTT—Sept. 29, Elizabeth Piggott, aged 89. 

PIPON—La Motte, Oct 1, Sophia Pipon. . 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER $ 
YONGE. - 343 -STREAKT 
PHONE 932 ‘ 


. 
N. B.—Our charges have been greatly reduced / 
in order to meet the popular demand for} 
moderate-priced funerals. i 





gest Buildings Built ——_ 





